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PREPACE 

«a 
GAMTOS VI.— VIL-Vin. 



Tbb 4«Mte «f «iM Siege of ImmU iii two of tli« fonowliif Cantoi 
(i. e. the 7th and Sth) are taken from a Prencb work eatitled** His- 
toire é» la Noavelle ftimia.** Some of the incldenti attribnted t^ 
I><» Jnan really occorred, paiticalarly the circamstance of his nving 
Un taíirat, wfaich wai the actual case of the late Dnc de Rieheliea, 
fben a joxmg Tolonteer ia the Rvsdaa aervlce, and ifterwardt the 
fonnder and benefactor of Odena, where htt aame and meanorj caa 
Mver eeaae to be v^arded -wlth leTeranee. Ia the coone of thew 
cantos, a staaia or two wiU be found relative to the Iate Marooit of 
Loadondenry, bvt written some time befoie hlideceaie. Had that 



parwm^k Olífãrchy died wtth hin, they wonld have been inpprett; as 
fc is, I ara aware of nothinf ia the manner of hls death or of hli life 
to prársBt the f ree ezpresmm of tiie opinkms of aU whom his whole 
ezMenee was consnmed in endeaToating to enslare. lliat he was aa 
aodable maa ia priívate life, may or may not be trae ;• bnt «Ith this 
fhe ptÉblie have nothinf to do s and as to lamentiBi; bit deaiúi, it wiH 
he time enoofh when Ireland nas eeased to moom for bis birái. A* 
a M teister, I, for ose of miliions, looked apon bim as tbe most des- 
potie la intention, and the weakest fn intellect, that ever tyrannited 
orer a cooatiy. It Is the first time Indeed since the Normans, that 
Baf^and has been insolted by a Mini^er (at least) who coold not 
spõik Bnglish, and that Padianent permitted itself to b» dlctated 
to In dra langnage of Mrs. Malaprop. 

Of the manner of his death Uttle need be said, except that If a 
pòrnr radical, snch as Waddlngton or Watson, had cnt bis throat, he 
woaid hare been barled in a c re s s r oad, with the asval apportenances 
of the stal» and mallet. Bnt lhe Minister was an elegant Lanatic — 
a sentimeatal Snicide— he merely cot the ** carotid artery^Cblessings 
OB their leamins,) and lo! the Pageaat, and the Abbey I and ** the 
Syllables of DoToor yelled forth** by the New8papers>-and the ha- 
raagae of the Coroaer in aa ealecy orer die bleeding body of the de- 
eeasisd— (an Anthoay worthy of snch a Csesar)--^nd the nanseom 
and atrocioos cant of a d^^raded Crew of Consplrators-against ali 
fhat Is sincere or bononrable* In his death he was necessarily one 
ef twothings by the taw—^ felon or a roadman— and in either case 
ae freat sitfQect for panegyric* In bis Ufe he was— -what ali the 
worid kaows, and haff of it wiU feel for yeaf» te come, nnless bis 
death proTe a ** moral lesson" to the larviTing Sejaal t of Earope. It 

l say by tbe Liwof the Limh-tbelawsof HamanMy judge more 
geatly ; bnt as the legitlmates hare always the Uw In their movths, let 
uen bere amke the most of it. 
f Ff o« tbit nvsber mut be ezeepted Cannieg : Caaaiag is a ge- 
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may at léast larre as «me consolatlon to the Nationi, that tbelr Op- 
pretson arenot happy, and Ib $atát fnstaaces judg^é so justly of th^ír 
own actioDS as to anticipate the sentence of mankind. Let us hear 
«o more of this man, and let Ireland remove the ashes of her Grattan 
from the Sanctuary of Westmijister. Shall the Patriot of Unmanitj 
lepose bj the Werther of Potitics I ! t 

Witb regard to the olúections whicb have been made on another 
■core to the already poblished Cantos of this põem, I shall content 
myself wlth two quotations from Voltaire : 

*' La podeor s'e8t enfoite des coenis, et s*est reftigiee anr les 
leTrcR." 

**• PIds les moBurs sont depraves, pios les expressions devienaent 
mesurees; on croit regagner en íangage ce qa'on a perdu ea 
▼ertu." 

This Is the real fact, as applicable to the degraded and bypocrítlcal 
mass which learens the present English genefatíon, and Is the only 
answer they deserve. The hackneyed and lavished title of Blas- 
phemer— whích, wíth radical, liberal, jacobln, reformer, &c. are Ibe 
changeA wbích the hirelings are daily ringing in the ears of those 
vho wCll listen— sbould be welcome to ali who recolleet on whom 
it was originaHy bestonred. Sócrates and Jesus Christ wene pnt to 
death publicly as BUupheyner»^ and so hare been and may be many 
vho dare to oppose the most notorions abuses of the name of God 
and the mind of man. But Persecution is not. refutatlon,nor eren 
triumph : the ** wretched Infldel,** as he is called, is probably happler 
in bis prison than the proudest of bis assailants. With bis opinions 
I hare nothing to do— they may be right or wrong-^-but he has snf- 
fered for them, and that very Snflfering for conscience-sake will make 
more pro^lytes to Deism than the ezample of beterodoz * prelatea 
to Christianity, suicide statesmen to oppression, or over-pensioned 
bomicides to the impious alliance wbich insults the ivorld with the 
oameof** f^oly!*' 1 bare no wi^b to trample on the dishonoured or 
the dead; but it would be well if the adberents to the Classes' from 
whence those persons sprung should abate a little of the Cant which 
is tbe crying sin of this double-dealing and false-speaking time of 
•eládi Spoilers, and ■ ■■ -bat enongh for the present. 

■itts, almost an universal one, an orator, a wit, a poet, a statesmao, 
and no man of talent can long pursne the patb of bis late predecessor 
liord C. If erer man saved bis coontry Canning c ah ; but will he ? 
I for one hope so. 

* Wben Lord Sandwich said ** he did not know the diffisfence 
betwcen " Orthodoxy and Heterodoxy"— Warburton the bishop re- 
plied, *' Orthodozy-^-my Ijord«»"is my dozy— and Heterodozy is 
ANOTUsa man's dozy'*— a prelate of the present day hasdiscovered, 
It seems, a tuiud kind of dozy, which has not greatly ezalted in 
the eyes of tbe eiect tiiat which Bentham calls •* CharcIi-of-£Bg- 
landtsm." 
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CANTO Tl. 



I. 

'* There is a tide in the a£fairs of men 

*' Whichtaken at the flood'* — ^you know the rest, 
ánd most of us have found it, now and then ; 

At least we think so, though but few haTe guessM 
The moment, till too late to come again. 

But DO doubt eyery thing is for the best — 
Of which the surest sign is In thè end, 
When tbings are at the worst they sometimes mend. ^ 

II. 
There is a tide in the affairs of women 

** Which taken at the flood leads'*— God knows where, 
Those navigators must be able seamen 

Whose charts lay down its currents to a hair ; 
Notall the reveries of Jacob Behmen 

With its strang^e whirls and eddies can compare : — 

Men with their heads reflect on this and that — 

But woineii with their hearts, or heaT^n knows what I 
B 
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Iir. 
And yet a headlong, headstrong, downright she, 

Voung, beautiful, and daring — who would risk 
A throne, the world, lhe universe, to be 

BeloTed in ber own way, and rather whisk 
The stars from out the sky, tban not be free 

As are the billows when the breeze is brisk — 
Though such a she's a de vil (if that there be one) 
Yet she would make full many a Maniçhean. 

IV. 
Thrones, worlds, et cetera, are so oft upset 

By commoDest Ambition, that when Passion 
O*erthrows the same, we readily forget, 

Or at the least forglTe, the loving rash one. 
If Anthony be well remembered yet, 

'Tis not his conquests keep his name in fashion ; 
Bnt Actium, lost for Cleopatra*s eyes, 
Oatbalance ali the Gs8ar*s victories. 

V. 
He died at fifty for a queen of forty ; 

I wish their years hbd been fifteen and twenty, 
For then wealth, kingdoms, worlds are but a sport — I 

Remember when, though I had no great pleuty 
Of worlds to lose, yet still, to pay my court, I 

Gave what I had — a heart : — as the world went, I 
Gave what was worth a world ; for worlds could never 
Restof e me those puré feelings, gone for 0Yer« 
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vi. 

•Twas the boy*s " mite," and Hke the " widow V 01*7 

Perhaps he weighed hereafter, if oot now ; 

But whether such things do, or do oot, weigh, 

AU who ha?e lo? ed, or loTe, will still allow 

Life has nought like it. 0od is love, they say, 

And LoTe's a God, or was before the brow 

Of Earth was wriakled by the sins and teart 

Of~but Chronology best knows the years* 

VII. 

We left our hero and thlrd heroine in 

A kind of State more aultward than uneonunon. 

For gentlemen raust sometimes risk tbeir skin 

For tbat sad tempter, a forbidden woman ; 

Sultans too much abhor thís sort of sin, « 

And don*t agree át ali with the wlse Roman, 

Heroic, stoic Cato, the sententious, 

Who lent bis lady to bis friend Hortênsias. 

VJIl. 

I know Gulbeyaz was extremely wrong ; 

I own it, I depiore it, 1 condemn it ; 

But I detest ali fictiou even in song, 

And so must tell the truth, howe*er you blame it, 

Her reason beiog weak, her passions strong, 

Bhe tbough tbat her lord's beart (even eonld sheclaim it) 

Was scarce enough ; for he had fifty-nine 

Years, and a fifteen-hundredtb concnbine. 
B S 
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IX. 

I am not, like Cassío, " an arithmetician,** 

But by '* the bookish theoric** it appears, 
If *tis summed up with feminine precision, 

That, adding to the account his Highness* yeari, 
The fair sultana erred from inanítion ; 

For were the Sultan just to ali his dears, 
She could but claim the fifteen-hundredth part 
Of what should be monopoly— the heart. 

X. 
It is observed that ladies are litigious 

Upon ali legal objects of possessiou, 
And not the least so when they are religious, 

WhicU doubles what they think of the transgression. 
With suits and prosecutions they besiege us, ' 

As the tribunais show through many a session, 
When they suspect that any one goes shares 
In that to which the law makes them sole heirs* 

xr. 

Now if this holds good in a Christian iand, 
The heathen also, though with lesser latitude, 

Are apt to carry things with a high hand, 
And take, what kings call '* an imposing attitude ;'* 

And for their rights connubial make a stand, 
When their liege husbands treat them with ingrati- 

And as four wiTes musChave quadruple claims, [tuda ; 

The Tigris hath Its jealousies like Thames. 
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XII. 
Gulbeyaz wfts the fourth, and (as I said) 

The faYourite ; but what*s faTOur amoogst four t 
Polygamy may well be held in dread, 

Not ooly as a sin, but as a bcrâ :— 
Most wise men with one moderate woman wed, 

Will scarcèly find philosophy for more ; 
And ali (except Mahometans) forbear 
To make the nuplial coucb a " Bed ot Ware»** 

Mil. 
His Highness, the sublimeât of mankind,*^ 

So styled according to the usual fornis 
Of every monarch, till they are eonsigned 

To those sad hungry jocobios the worras, 
Who on the Tery loftiest kings have dined,-^ 

His Highness gazed upon Oulbeyaz' charmi, 
Ezpecting ali the welcome of a lover, 
(A *' Highland welcome-' ali the wide world o?er.) 

XIV. 
Now here we sbonld distingnish ; for howe*er 

Kisses, sweet woids, embraees, and ali that, 
May look like what is— Deither here nor there ; 

They are put on as easily as a hat, 
Or rathejr boonet, which the fair-sez wear, 

Trimmed eit^ier heads or bearts to deeorate» 

Which form an ornament, but no morepart 

Of heads, than théir caresses of the heart. 
B S 



d by Google 



'ê DON JUAN. 

XV. 

A slight blosh, a soft tremor, a calm kind 

Of gentle femiaine delight, and shown 
More in tbe eyelids than the eyes, resigned 

Rather to hide what pleases tnost unknown, 
Are the "best token (to a modest mind) 

Of loTe, when seated on his loveliest throne,^ 
A sincere woman's breast, — for over irarm 
Or o?er cold annihilates the charm. 

XVI. 
For OTer wartath, if false, is worse than truth 4 

If true, 'tis no great lease of its own fire ; 
For no one, save in very early youth, 

Would lifce (I think) to trust ali to desire, 
Which is but a precarious bond, in sooth, 

And apt to be transferred to the first bayer 
At a sad discount : while your oTer chilly 
Women, on t'other hand, seem somewhat siliy^ 

XVII. 
That is, we cannot pardon their bad taste, 

For 80 it séems to loyers, swift or slow, 
Who Cain woald ha?e a mataal flame confest. 

And see a sentimental passion glow, 
Eyen were St. Francis* paramour their gutst, 

In his monastic Concubine of Sno w ; — 
In short the maxim for the amorous tribe ia 
Horatian, *' Médio tu tutissimus ibis.V 
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^ivili. 
The ** tu*: 's too much,— but let it stand— the Ter» 

Requires It, thafs to say, the English rhyme, 
And not the pink of old hexameters ; 

But, after ali, there's neither tune oor time 
In the last line, which cannot well be worse, 

And was thrust in to close the octaYe'8 chime : 
I own no prosody can ever rate it 
As a rale, but Truth may, if yoa transi ate it. ' 

XIX. 
If fair Gulbeyaz OTerdld her part, 

I know not — it succeeded, and success 
Is much in most things, not less in the heart 

Than other articles of female dress. 
Self-love in man, too, beats ali female art ; 
They lie, wé lie, ali lie, but loye no less: 
And no one TÍrtue yet, except Starvation, 
Gould stop that worst of vices — Propagation. 

XX. 
We leave this royal couple to repose ; 

A bed is not a throne, and they may sleep, 
Whate*eir their dreams be, if of joys or woes ; 

Yet disappointed joys are woes as deep 
As any man*s clay mixture ondergoes, 

Our least of sorrows are such as we weep ; 
'Tis the vilB daily drop on drop which wears 
The soul out Oike the stòne) with petty caras, * 
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XXI. 

A scolding wifti, a sullen son, abill 

To pay, unpaid, protested, or discqunted 
At a per-centage ; a child cross, d cg iU, 

A faTourite horse fallen lame just as he'g mounted ; 
A bad old woman making a worse wiU, 

Wbich leaves you minus of the easb /ou coanted 
As certain ; — these are paltry tbings, and y et 
I*vd rarely seen the mau tbey did i^ot.fret^ 

XXII. 
I*in a philosopher ; coQfoimd tbemall I 

Bills, beasts, and men, and — no I not Womanlúod ! 
With «me good hearty curse I veat my gall. 

And then my Stoicism leaves nought behind " 

Which it can either pain or evil call, 

And I can gire my whole sonl np to mind ; 
Tbough what is soul or mind, their birth or growth. 
Is more than I know — tbe deace take tbem botb. 

XXIIl. 
So DOW ali tbings are d— D*d, one feels at ease, 

As afler reading Athanasius* curse, 
Wbicb dotb yoar true believer so mucb please : 

I doubt if any now could make it worse 
0*er bis worst enemy wben at bis knees, 

^s so sententious, positive and terse. 
And decorates tbe book of Common Prayer, 
As dotb a rainl>ow the just elearing air. 
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XXIV. 

Galbeyaz and her lòrd were sleepin^, or 

At least one of them^-Oh the heavy night I 
When wicked wives who love some bachelor 
Lie down in dadgeon to sigh for the light 
Ofthe gray morning, and look yainly for 

Its twinkle throagh the lattice dasky quite, 
To toss, \o tumble, doze, reTiTe, and quake 
Lest their too lawfal bed-fellow shoold wake. 

XXV. 
These are beneath the canopy of heaT«n, 

Also beneath the canopy of beds 
Four-posted and silk-curtained, which are giyen 

For ri eh men and their brides to lay their heads 
Upon , in sheets white as what bards call ** drÍTen 

Snow*" Well I 'tis ali bap-bazard when one weds. 
Gulbeyaz was an empress, but had been 
Perhaps as wretched itApeasant^s quean, 

XXVI. 
Don Juan in his feminino disguise 

With ali the damsels in their long array, 
Had bow'd themsetres before the Imperial eyes. 

And at the usual signal ta*en their ;way 
Back to their chambers, those long galleries 

In the Seraglio, where the ladies lay . 
Their delicate limbs ; a thousand bosoms 
Btating for loTe, as the caged bird*s for air. 
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XXVII. 

1 loTe the sex, and sòmetimes wòald reVerse 

The tyráDt*s wish, ** that mankind only had 
" One neck, wbich hcwith one fell strokemlgbt pierca:*' 

My wish is quite as wide, but not so bad, 
And much more tender on the wbole than fieree ; 

1t being {not non^ but only whiie a lad) 
That Womankind had but one rosy mootb, 
To kiss them ali at once from North to SouU). 

XXVIII. 
Oh enviable Briareus 1 with thy hands 

And heads,if thou badst ali things multiplied 
In such proportion ! — But my muse withstands 

The gaint thought of being a Titan*s bride, 
Or travelling in Patagonian lands; 

So let us back to X.illiput, and guide 
Oar hero through the labyrinth of loTe 
In which we left bim several lines aborre* 

XXIX. 
He went forth with the lovely Odalisques, 

At the given signal joined to their array ; 
And though he certainly ran many risks, 

Yet he couki not, at times keep, by the way, 
(Although the consequences of such frisks 

And worse than the worst damages men pay 
In moral England, where the thing*s a tax,) 
From ogling ali their cbarms from breastif to backs. 
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XXX. 

Stlll he forgot notliis disgruise ,*-HiloDg 

The g&Ileries from room lo rooiu they walked, 
A virgin-like and edífyiog tbroDg, 

By eunuchs flanked ; while at their head there ftalked 
A dame vrho kept up discipline ameng 

The female ranks, so that none stirred or talk«d 
Wlthout her sanction on their she-parades : 
Her title was " the Mother of the Maids." 

XXXI. 
Whetber she was a " mother,'* I know not, 

Or whether they were " maids** who called her mo- 
But this is her seraglio title, got [ther ; 

1 know not how, but good as any other ;• 
So Cantemir can tell you, or De Tótt ; 

Her Office was» to keep aloof or smothei; 
Alt bad propensities in flfteen hundred 
Young women, and correct them when they bltindered. 

XXXII. 
A goodiy sinecore, no doubt ; but made 

More easy by the absence of ali men 
Except his Majesty, who, wilh her aid. 

And guards, and bolts, and wails, and now and then 
A slight example, just to cast a shade 

Along the rest, oontrived to keep this den 
Of beaulies cool as an Italian conrent 
Where ali the passiòiis have, alas ! bat one venl» 
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XXXIII. 

And what is that? I^evotion, doubtless— how 

Goald yon ftsk such a qnestion ?^but we will 
Gontinae. As I said, this goodly row 

Of ladies of ali coantries at lhe will 
Of one good mao, with stately march and slow, 

Like water-Ullies floating down a rill, 
Or rather lake — for rilU do not run êlowlgf^ — 
Paced on most maiden-like and melancholy. 

XXXIV. 
But when they reached their own apartments, (bere, 

Like birds, or boys, or bedlamiies broke loose, 
Wares at spring-tide, or women any wbere 

When freed from bonds (which are of no great use 
After ali) or like Irisb at a fair, 

Their guards being gone, and as it were a trace 
Established between them and bonda ge, they 
Began to sing, dance, chatter, smile and play. 

XXXV. 
Their talk of conrse ran most on the new comer, 

Her shape, her hair, her air, her every thing ; 
Some thought her dress did not so much become her, 

Or wondered at her ears without fL ring ; 
Some said her years were getting nigh their summer, 

Others contended they were but in spring ; 
Some thought her rather mascnline in height, 
Whilt otheri wished that she had been sa quite. 
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XXXVI. 

Bnt DO one doobted on the whole, that she 

Was what her dress bespoke, a damsel fair. 
And fresb, and ** beautifal ezceedingly,*' 

Wbo with tbe brigbtest Georglane migbt compara : 
They wondered bow Galbeyaz too conld be 

8o silly as to boy slaveg wbo migbt share 
(ir tbat bis Higbness wearied of bis bride) 
Her tbrone and power and every thing beside. 

XXXVII, 
Bot wbat was straugest in tbis virgin crew, 

Altbongb ber beauty was enougb to vex, 
After tbe first investígating Tiew, 

Tbey ali fonnd ont as few, or fewer, specks 
Id tbe fáir form of tbeir companlon new, 

Tban is tbe enstom of tbe gentle sez, 
Wben tbey snrvey, with Cbrlstian eyes or Heatben, 
In a new face ** tbe ugliest creatare breatbing.*' 

XXXVI II. 
And yet they bad tbeir little jealonsies 

Like ali tbe rest ; bnt npon tbis occasion, 
Whetber tbere are snch tbings as sympatbies 

WitboQt oar knowledge or our approbation, 
Although tbey could not see through bis disguise, 

AU feit a soft kind of coDcatenation, 
Like Magnetism, or Denlism, or wbat 
Yoa please— we will not qnarrel about tbat : 
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XXXIX. 

But certain *tis they ali felt for their new 
Companion something newer still, as 'twere 

A sentimental friendship through and through, ^ 

Extremely puré, which made them ali concur 

In wishing her their sister, save a few 

Wbo wisbed they had a brnther just like her, 

Whom, if they were at home in sweet Cfrcassia, 

They would prefer to Padisha or Paeha. 

XL. 

Of those who had most g-enius for this sort 

Of sentimental friendship, there were three, 
Lolah, Katinka, and Dudu ;— in short, 

(To save descriplion) fair as fair can be 
Were they, according to the best report, 

Though differing in the stature and degree. 
And clime and tirne^ and country and complexioa ; 
They ali alike admired their new connexion« 

XLI. 
Lolah was dusk as índia and as warm ; 

Katinka was a Oeorgian, w.hite and red, 
With great blae eyes, a lovely hand and arlii, . 

And feet so small they scarce seemed made t<^tread, 
But rather skim the earth ; while Dudu's form 

Looked more adapte^^to be put to bed, 
Being somewhat large and lahguishing and lazy, ^ 
Yet of a beaut^ that wonld drive yon crasy. 
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XLII. 
A kind of sleepy Venns seemed Dudji, 

Yet very fit to ** mnrder sleep" in thoie 
Who gftzed opon berobeek'8 transcendant hne, 

Her Attie forehead, aind her Phidian noM : 
Few aDgles.w«re tbere ia her form, 'tii trae» 

Thinner she might bate been and yet scarce lose : 
Yet after ali, *twould pozzle to say wbere 
It would Dot spoil seme separata eharm to pare, 

XLni. 
8be was nat violently liTely, bat ' 

Stole on your sptrít Uke « May-day breaking ; 
Her eyes were not too sparUing, yet, half-sbut, 

They pnt bebolders in a tender taking ; 
She looked (this «iiiiile*s qaite new) just cut 

Froiu níarble^ like Piginalion'8 statne wakiog, 
Tbe Mortal and the Marble still at strife, 
And tiinidly expanding into life. 
XI4V. 
Lolab demanded tbe new damsel*8 name— 

** Jnanna.*'-^Well, a pretty name enoagb, 
Katinka asked her also ^^bence she carne — '•' [sacb staff, 

"From Sptín."— " But where £f Spaiu ?"— '* Dont ask 
** Nor sbew your Georgian ignorance— for sbame I" 

Said Loiah, with an accent rather rougb. 

To poor Katinka ^ ** Spain*s an tsland near 

Morocco, betwixt Egypt and Tangier.** 
C 2 
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XLV. 

Dudu said nothing, bot sat down beslde 

Juanna, playing with her yeil or hair ; 
And looking at her stedfastly, she síghed^ 

As if she pUied her for being there, 
A pretty stranger witbout friend or galde, 

And ali abashed too at the general stare 
Which welcomes hapiess strangers in ali places, 
With kind remarks apon their mien and faoes« 

XLVI. 
But here the Mother of the Maids drewnvar, 

With <* Ladies, it is time to go to rest. 
** 1*m puzzled what to do with you^ my dear,** 

She added to Juanna, their new guest: 
** Your condng has beeu nnexpected here, 

** And eTery couch is occupied ; yon had best 
** Partake of mine ; but by to-morrow oarly 
** We will ha?e ali things settled for you fairly.*' 

XLTÍI. 
Here Lolah interposed— -'* Mamma, yon know 

** Yon doh't sleep soundly, and I cannot bear 
" That any body should disturb you so ; 

*' 1*11 take Jnanna ; we*re a slenderer pair 
** Than you would make the half of ;~don*t say no, 

•' And^ I of your young charge will take dae care. 
But here Katinka inlerfered and said, 
*' She also had compaision and a bed.*' 
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''Besides, I hate to sVeep alooe,*' qaotb she. 

The OMitroD frowned : ♦♦ Why so í^~** For fotr of 
BepHed»Katinka ; •* I am suré' I see [ghosta/* 

** A phantom oponeach of tbe four posti ; 
^ And tben I hare the worst drcama that ean be, 

'^OfGaebroiyOiaours, andQÍHns,Mid Qtoaliin-boits." 
Tbe danerèplied, '* Between somrãtemnh addyoQ, 
** I fear JoâOBa^s dreams wonld be Iratfow. 

-*^ You, Lokib, UMist contiaue ttill to Ue 
** Alone, for reasoaa wbíeb don*t «latter ; you 

** Tbe game, Katinka, «ntil by «ad bye ; 
<* And I flhall place JuamM witb Dadu« 

•* Wbo^gqoiet, iooffeusive, silent» sby, 
** And wiU Bot toss and cbatter the nigbt tbroogb. 

^ Wbat say yon, child 7"—Diidu said notbing, aa 

Her talents wera of the nioreailent ckas ; 

But sbe rose n^, and kinwá tbe iiiatron'8 brow 
Between tbe eyes and Lolah on botb cheelM 
Katinka too ; and wlth a geotle bow 

(Curtgeys are neither nsed by Turks nor GreeksX 
Sbe took Jumaim by tbe hand to show 
; Tbeir placeaf rest, and left to bòtb their piques 
The oth^s pouiing at tbe matronas preferenoe 
Of Daduytbougb they h«ld tbeir tongties fron deleveno** 
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LI. 

It was a spaeious cbamber (Oda is 

The Turkish title) and raoged ronnd the wall 
Were couches, tóiiets — and mnch more than thi« 

I might describe, as I have seen it ali, 
Bat it suffiees- — little was amiss ; 

'Twas oD the whole a nobly furnished hall, 
With ali things ladies want, saye one or two. 
And even those were neárer than they knew. 

LU. 
Duda, as has been said, was a sweet creatare, 

Not very dashing, but extremely winning, 
With the most regulated charma of feature. 

Wh) eh palnters cannot oatch llke faces sinning 
Against proportion—the wild strokes of nature 

Which they hit off at once in the beginning, 
Fnll of expression, right or wrong, that strike. 
And pleasíng or unpleasiog, stiil are like. 

hUh 
But she was a soft Landscape of mild earth, 

Where ali was harmony and calm and quiet, 
Luxuriant, budding: chéerful without mirtb, 

Which íf not bappiness, is much more nighit 
Than are your mighty passions and so fortb, 

Which some call " the sublime :" I wish theyMtry its 
IVe seen your stormy seas and stormy women, 
And piiy lovers rather more than seamém 



d by Google 



DON iU AN. 19^ 

LIV. 
Bot 8h« wM penshre more than melftiieholyy 

And seríoaf more than jtensive, Míd Mreoe, 
It nay be, nore tban etther— nçt aafaoly 

Her tbottghts, mi liea»t tlll now, appetr to have bean 
The strangest thing was, beanteont, sbe was wboUy 

UBconnclotts, albeit támed of qaiek seTentaen, 
That she was Cair, or dark, or sbort, or tall ; 
8be Be?er thougbt about berself at alh 

I*T. 
And therefore was sbe kind and geúWe as 

Tbe Age of Gold (wben Gold was ye% onknowif, 
By which itanomendatare carne to pess ; 

Thns most appropriately bas b«en sbewn 
*^ Lucus R non Lucendo,*' not wfcat was^ 

But what wos not ; a sort of style tbat*s grown 
Cxtremely eotaiiaoti ii» this A%e^ whose metal 
The Devil may deeompose bat nerér seltle » 

LVl. 
I ihmk it may be of ** Coríntbian Brass/' 

Which was a Mtxturé of ali Metals, bar 
TheBrazen iippermost.) Kind readerl pasa 

This long parebtkesi^ : I coald noishat 
it soonar for tbe sonl of me, and daSs- 

My f^ulls even with yoar own ! whioh maanetb, Fnt 
A kind constrnetioa opon thém and me : 
%vA that yon woa't— iban doaH— i am uot lasa free. 
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LVII. 
'Tis time we, should relurn to plaiu Datrfttioir, 

And thtt9'iny ntrratíTe proceeds : Dodà, 
With every kindness shçrt of ostentation, 

íSbewed Juan, or Juanna, throagh and tfaronigli 
Thi8 labyrinth of females, and eaoh «tatiotir 

Desçribed — what*s strange — in words extròmely few ; 
I liave but one símile, and that!g a blunder, 
For wordless woman, wbich is silent Thunder. 

LVIII. 
And next she gave her (I say her, because 

Thfs Oander still was Epicene, at least 
]n outward show, wbich is a sating clause) 

An outlinaof the Castoms of the East, 
With' ali their chaste integrity of laws, 

By wbicb the more a Haram is encroased, 
The stricter doubtiess grow the Testai duties 
Of any sapernumerary beauties* 

LIX. 
And then she gave Juamia a chaste kiss : 

DudÂ wasfbnd of Idssing^which I'm sure 
That nobody can. erer take amiss, 

Becanse 'tis pleaftant, so that it be pvre. 
And between females means no more than this — 

That they haTe nothing better near, or newer. 
" Kiss" rhymes to *• bliss" in fact as well as verse— 
I wish it neter led to something worse. 
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uc. 

la perfect loDoeenee she then unniftde • 

Her toilet, whicb eost Httle, for slie was 
A Gbild of Natare, cgrelessly arrayed : 

If fond of a chance ogle at her glass, 
Twas like the Fawn which, in the lake display e d p 

Befaolds her owo sbj, thadowy image pass, 
When flrst sbe ttarU, and then retun» to peep, 
Admiring Ihis new Native of the deep. 

UCI. 
And one by one her artides of dress 

Were laid aside ; bat not before abe offered 
Her aid to fair Jnaima, wboae excess 

Of Modesty dedined the assistance prolfered ; 
WhSch past well off— aá sbe conld do no lesa ; 

Tbough by this politesáe she rather soíFered, 
PrickÍDg her fingers with those cursed pins, 
Which sarely were inTented for oar sins,»> 

LXII. 
Making a woman like a poreupine, 

Not to be rashly tonched. Bat still more drMd» 
Oh ye ! whose fate it is, as once 'twas mine, 

Io early yontb, to tarn a Iady*s maid ; — 
I did my very boyish best to sbine 

In trlcking her out for a masquerade : 
The pins were placed snfficiently, but nok 
StQck ali axaetly in the proper tpoU 
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But these are fooUih thiogs to ali the wise, 

And I love wisdom more thati she lotes nte ; 
My tendency is to philosophize 

On mbst thinga, from a tyrant to a tree; 
But still the spottseless Virgin Knowiedye flies, 

Wbat are we ? and whence carne we 1 what shall ba 
Óur i«/£i*ifia£e existence ? What's onr presentT 
Are questions answerless, and yet incessant. 

XXIV. 
There was deep silenc« in the chamber: dim 

And distant from eacfa other burned/the ligbts. 
And Slumber hovered o*er each lovely limb 

Of the íair occupaots : if their be sprites, 
They shoald have waiked there in their spritéliest trim, 

By way of change from their sepolchral sites» 
And shewn themselyes as Ghosts of better tastfi 
Than haunting some old ruin or wild waste. 

LXV. 
Many and beautiful lay those around, 

Like flowers of diflferent hue and clime androot, 
In some exotic garden sometimes fonnd, 

With eost and care and warmth induced to shoot. 
One with her anburn tresses lightly bound, 

And fair brows gently drooping, as the ttxAX 
Nods from the tree, was slambering with Soft brteath 
And lips apart, whioh akdwed the pearls beneatk. 
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LXVf. 
Oae wíth lier ioshed oheek laid on her white ano» 

And rayen ringlets gathered in dark crowd 
Above her brow, lay dreaming soft and war m ; \ 

And smiling through her dream, as throagh a cload 
The MooQ breaks, half unveiled eadh further duunn, 

As, gUgbtly stirring in her snowy shroud, 
Her beaaties seized tbe unconsoious hour of night 
AU bashfuUy to struggle inlo light» 

LXVII. 
Th is is no bttll, although it soimds so : for 

*Twas night, but there were lampa, as hath been laid. 
A third*s ali palid aspect offered more 

The traits of sleeping Sorrow, and betrayed 
Tbroogh the heaved breast the dream of some far shorb 

Beloyed and depJored ; whiletsJowly strayed 
(As night dew, on a cypress glittering, tinges [friDges*. 
The blaek boagb)tear^drops through h^r dark eyes' dark 

LXVlIí. 
A fonrth as marble, statne-like and still, 

Lay in a breathless, hushed, and stony sleep ; 
White, eold and pare, as looks a frozen rill. 

Cr the snow minaret on an Alpine steep, 
Or Lofs wife done in sah,— or what you will ;— 

My símiles are gathered in a heap, 
So pick and chuse-^perhaps you,'ll be content 
With a carred lady on- a monumont. 
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LXIX. 
And lo I a flfth ftppears ;— and wbat Is 9ha ? 

A íady of ♦• a certain age," which means 
Certainly aged— what her years might be 

1 know not, never counting past th€ir teens, 
But there she slept, not quite so fair to see, 

As ere that awfal period intervenes 
Which lays both men and women on the sbelf, 
To meditate apon their sins and self. 

LXX. 
But ali this time bow slept» or dreamed, Dudà ? 

With strict enquiry I could ne'er dlsco?er. 
And seorn to add a syllable untrue ; 

But ere the middle watch was hardly o ver, 
Juat when the fading lamps waned dim and blue, 

And phantoms hovered, or might seem to hoyer 
To those who llke their company, about 
The apartmeot, on a sndden she screamed out : 

LXZl. 
And that so londiy, that upstarted ali 

The Oda, in a general commotion : 
Matron and maids, and those whom you may oall 

Neither, carne crowding like the waves of ocean, 
One on the other, througfaout the whole hall, 

AU trembling, wondering, without the least notion, 
More than I have myself, of wha^ could maké 
Tke «alm Dadú so turbulently wake. 
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Lxxir. 

Bot wide awake abe wad, and round her bad, 

With floathig draperies and with flying hair, 
Wjth eager eyes, and light bnt harried tread. 

And bosoms, arais, and aneles gUuicing bare, 
And bright as any meteor ever bred 

By the North Pole,— they soaght her cause of care. 
For she seemed agitated, flashed and frightancd, 
Her eya dilated and her coloar heightened. 

LXXIII. 
Bot what is strange-*and a strong proof how great 

A blessing is sound sleep— Juanna iay 
As fast as ever husband by his mate 

In holy matrimony snores away. 
Not ali the clamoar brol^e her happy state 

Of slamber, ere they shook her,«-8o they say 
At least, — aad then she too anelosed her eyes. 
And yawned a good deal with discreet surprise. 

LXriT. 
And now commenced a strict investigatioUf 

Wliieh, as ali spoMe at onee, and more than once 
Conjecturing wondering, asking a narration, 

Alike might puzzle either wit or dance 
To answer in a very elear oratlon. 

Dada had nerer passed for waating sense, 
Bat being ^* no orator as Brutus is,'* 
Cooid not at first expound what waf amisf. 
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LXXV. 

At length shè said, that in a slumber isoand, 

She dreatned a dreám, of walking in a wood — 
A " woqd obscuro" like that ivhere Dante found (l) 

Himself in at the age when ali grow good ; 
Life's half-way house,where dames with virtue crowned, 

Run much less risk of loyers turning rude ; 
And that this wood was full of pleasant fruits, 
And trees of goodly growth and spreading roots ; 

LXXVI. 
Andln the midst a golden apple grew,— ^ 

A most prodigious pippin — but it hung 
Rather too high and distant; that she threw 

Her glances on it, and then, longing, flung 
S tones and whatever she could pick up, to 

Bring down the fruit, which still perversely clung 
To its own bough, and dangled yet iu sight, 
But always «t a most provoking heíght ;«- 

LXXVII. 
That on a sudden, when she least had hope, 

It fell down of its own accord, before 
Her feet ; that her first môvement was to stoop 

And pick it np, and bite it to the core ; 
That just as her young lip began to ope 

Upoo the golden fruit the vision bore, 
A bee flew out and stung her to the beart, 
And so— she awoke with a great scream and start* 
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LXXTÍIl. 

AU this she told with some confusion ftAd 

' Dismay, the ii»nal consequenee of -dreams 

Of the unpleasant kind^ with none at hand 

To «xpound their vain and lisionary gleams. 

I*Te known some odd ones which seemed really planned* 

. Prophetically, or that which oae deems 

" A strange coincidence,'* to use a phrase 

By which. such things.are settled now a days. 

LXXIX. 

The damsels, who had thoughts of some great hahn, 

Began, as is the consequenee of fear. 

To scold a little at tte false alarm 

That:bxoke for nothing on their sleeping ear« 

The matroq too was wroth to leave her warm 

Bed for the di^eam she had been obliged to bear>^ 

And chafed at poor Dudà^ who only sighed. 

And said, ihat she was sorry she hadcried. 

LXXX. 

*» Tve heard of stories of a cock and bnll ; 

*'* But Tisions of an apple and a bee, 

^^ To take us from our natiural rest, and puU. 

'* The whole Oda from thvir beds at half-past three 

*' Would make us thinLthe moon is at its fali. 

" You siirely are unwell, child 1 we must see, 

" Tç-morrow, what His Highness's physician 

^^ Will say tp this hysteric of a vision. ■ ^ 

D 2 
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LXXXI. 

** And poor Jaanna too I the child's finrt night 

*' Within these walU, to be broke in «pon 
*' With such a elamour— I had thonght it right 

** That the young stranger should not lie alone, 
** And aa the qaietest of ali, she might 

** With you, Dttdà, a good night'8 rest have known ; 
** But now I mnst transfer her to the charge 
«* Of Lolah— though her coach is not so large.*' 

LXXXII. 
Lolah *8 eyes sparUed at the proposition ; 

But poor Dudà, with large drops in her own, 
Resnlting from the scolding or the Tision, 

Implored that present pardon might be shown 
For this first fault, and that on no condition, 

(She added in a soft and piteous tone) 
Juanna shonld be talcen from her, and 
Mer future dreams should ali be kept in hand. 

LXXXm. 
She promised never more to hare a drearo, 

At least to dream so londly as just now ; 
She wondered at herself how she could seream-- 

*Twas foolish, nervons, as she must allow, 
A fond hallttcination, and a theme 

For laughter — but she feit her spirits loW, 
And begged they would excuse her ; she'd get o? er 
This weakness in a few hours, and raeof or. 
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And here Juairaa kindly interposed, 

And said sbe felt herself extremely well 
Where sbe then.was, as her sound sleep disdosed 

When ali around rang like a toosin bell : 
She didaot find berself the l^ast disposed 

To quit her gentle partner, and to dwell 
Apart from one who had no sin to show 
S8?e tfatit of dreaming once ^' mal-à-propos.'* 

LXXXV. 
As thus Juanna spoke, Dudà turned ronnd 

And hid her face wíthin Jaanna's breast ; 
Her neck aloné was seen, but ihat was found 

The colour of a budding rose's crest. 
I can*ttell why she biashed, nor can expound 

The mystery of this rnpture of thelr rest ; 
AU that I know is, that the facts I state 
Are true at truth has eyer been of Iate» 

I.XXXT1. 
And so goodnight to them,->or, if yoa wUl, 

Good morrow— for the cock had crown, and ligtit 
Began to clothe eaeh Asiatic hill. 

And the mosque crescent stniggled into light 

Of the long caravan, which in the chill 

- t)f dewy dawn wound slowly round aaçh height 

That stretches to the stony belt, nrhich girds 

Ásia, where Kafflooks down upou the Kitrds. 
D 8 
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Lxxxvir. 

With tlie first ray, or ratber gref of moro, 

Gulbeyaz rose from restiessness ; and pule 
As Passion rises, with its bosom worn, 

Arrayed herself with mantle, gem, and veil 
The nightiugale that sings with the deep thorn, 

Wbich Fable places in her breast of Wall, 
Is lighter far of beact and Toice tkau those 
Whose headlong passions forin their proper woei. 

LXXXVlíl. 
And that*s the moral of this compositíon, 

If people would but see its real drift ; — 
But that they will not do witbout suspicion, 

Becanse ali gentle readers have the gift 
Of closing *gainst lhe light their orbs of vision : 

While gentle writers also love to lifl 
Their Toices 'gainst each other, which is nataral» 
The numbers are too great for them to flatter ali. 

LXXZIX. 
Rose the Sultana from a bed of splendour, 

Softer than the soft Sybarite$*8, who oried 
Aloud becanse his feelings were too tender 

To brook a rnffled rose-leaf by his side, — 
So beaotiful that art coald little mend her, 

Thongh pale with conflicts between Iot« and pride : 
8o agitated^as sbe with her error, 
She did nat eren lookinto the mirror. 
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XÇ. 

jklso árose aboat tbe self-same time, 

Perhaps a Uttle later, ber great lord, 
Master of thirty kingdoms so tublime, 

And of a wife by whom he was abhorred ; 
A ihing of mueh less import in tbat clime— 

Ak least to those of incones whieh afford 
The fillingr up their whole connubial cargo— 
Than where two hvíto» are ander an embargo. 

XCI. 
He did not think mneh on the matter, nor^ 

Indeed on any otber : as a man 
He Uked to have a handsone paramonr 

At band, as one may like to haTe a íiafl» 
And therefore of Circassians bad good store. 

As an amusement after the Divan ; 
Tboagh an unusual fit of lore, or daty, 
Had made bkn lately baskin bis bride'a beaaty» 

XCII. 
And now he roíe ; and after due «blntiona 

Bxacted by the cnstoms of the Eaat» 
And prayers and other pions erolations, 

He drank siz cnps of eoffee at the least. 
And tben withdrew to hear about tbe Russians 

Whose Tictoiies had recently inereased 
In Catberine^s reign, whom glory siUl adores 
As gr#ate»t of ali soTeraigns and W-— •* 
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xçiii. 
But ofa, thou groDd legiUmate Alexander ! 

Her son's son, let not this last phrafie oflfend 
Thine ear, if it should reach, — andnow rhymes wander 

Almost as f ar as Petersburgh, and lend 
A dreadf ai impulse to eacb loud meander 

Of murmuring Iiberty's wide wayes, irhich bknd 
Their roar even with the Baltic*s,-^so yon be 
Your fatiier's son, 'tis quite enough for me. 

XCIV. 

To cali men love-^begotten, or proclaim 

Their mothers as the antipodes of Timon, 
That hater of mankind, vroulá be a shame, 

A libei, or«whate'er you pleaseto rhyme on: 
But people*'» ancestors are history's game ; 

And if one lady's slip eould leave a crime on 
AU generationS) I should like to know 
WhaUpedigree the best wouldliare to show 1 

xcv. 
Had Gatheríne and ihe Sultan understood 

Their own true interests, vhich kings rarely know, 
Until 'tis taught by lessons rather rude, 

There wasa way to end their strife, although 
Perhaps preearious, had they but thought good, 

Wilhout lhe aid of Prince f>r Plenipo : 
She to j^miss her guards and he bis haram, 
And for their other matters, meetand sbare '«m. 
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XCVI. 
Bat as V was, his Highness had to hold 

His daily council npon ways aná means, 
How to encoanter with this martial soold, 

This modem Amazon and Qoeen of Queans ; 
And the perplexity conld not be told 

Of ali tbe pillars of the state, whieh leans 
Sometimes a little heayy on the backs 
Of those who cannot láj on a new tax. 
xcvir. 

Meantime Gnlbeyaz, when her King was gone, 

Retired ihto her boudoir, a sweet place 
For loye or brenkfast ; private, pleasing, lone. 

And rícb with ali contrÍTances wbich g^aee 
Those gay recesses : — many a precioas stone 

Sparkled aJoog its roof, and many a vase 
Of porcelain held in the fettered flowers, 
Those captive sopthers of a captÍTe's hours. 

xcvin. 
Mother of pearl, and porphyry, and marble, 

Vied with each òther on this costly spot ; 
And singing birds wlthout were heard to warUe ; 

And the stained glass which lighted this fair grot 
Varied each ray : — but ali descriptions garble 

The true eífect, and so we had better not 
Be too minute ; an oatline is thè best,— 
A liTely reader's feoey does the reet. 
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XOIX. 

Andhere she suminonedBaba, and required 

Don Juan at his hands, and information 
Of what had past since ali the slaves retired, 

And w^iether he had occupied their station ; 
If matters had been managed as desired, 

And his disguise with due consideration 
Kept up ; and above ali, the where and how 
He had passed th.eníght, was what she wished to know. 

c. 
Babá, wUh some embarrassment, replied 

To this long catechism of questions askéd 
More eaçily Ihan ansWered, — that he had tried 

His best to obey in what he had been tasked ; 
But there seemed something tbat he wishedto hide, 

Which hesitation more betrayed than masqued; — 
He scratched his ear, the infailible resouroe 
To which embarras sed people ^lave recourse. 

Cl. 
Gulbeyaz was no model of true patience, 

Nor much disposed tô wait in word or deed : 
She liked quick answers in ali conversations ; 

And when she saw him stumbling like a steed 
In his replies, she puzzled him for fresh ones ; 

And as his speech grew still more broken-kneed, 
Her cheek began to flush, her eyes to sparkle, 
And her proud brow^blute veins to swell anddatUe. 
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cir. 
When Baba saw these symptoms, which he knew 

To bode him no great good, he deprecated 
Her anger, and beseech*d she*d hear him through*- ' 

He could not help the thing ^vhich he related; 
Thea ont it carne at length, that to Dudu 

Juan was given in charge as hatb been stated ; 
Bat not by Baba's fault, he said, and swore òn 
The.holy camers hump, besides the Koràii. 
ciir. 

The chief dame of the Oda, npon whom 

The discipline of thewhole Haram bore, 
As soon as they re-entered their own room. 

For Baba*s function stopt shortut the door, . 
Had settled ali ; nor could he then presume ^ 

(The aforesaid Baba) just then to do more, 
Without exciting such suspiciou as 
Might make the matter still worse than ít was. 

CIT. 
He hoped, indeed he thought, he covM be siure 

Juan had not betrayed himself ; in fletet ^ 
'Twas certain that his conduct had been piítre, 

Because a foolish or imprudent act 
Would not alone have made him insecure, 

But ended in his being foúnd out and saéfced, 
And thrown into the sea. — Thus Baba spoke 
Of ali saTe Dadtí*s dream, which was no joke. - 
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OV. 

This he disereetly kept in the back grronnd, 

And tftlked away— and might have talked till now, 
For any further answer that he foilnd, 

So deep an angaish vrungOulbeyaz* brow ; 
Her cheek tnmed ashes, ears wrung, brain whirled rouad 

As if she had reeeived a sudden blow. 
And the heart'8 dew of pain sprang fast and chilly 
0*er her fair /ront, like inorning'8 on a líly. 

cvi. 
Althonghsbe wat not of the faintíng sort. 

Baba thought she would faint, but there he erred— 
It wat bat a eonTulsion, which though short 

Can never be described ; we ali ha?e heard, 
And tome ot ua have felt thut ** ali amort^** 

When thingsbeyond the common have occored;— 
Oulbeyaz^rored in that deep agony 
What abe eonld ne'er exprest— then how sboold 1 1 

cvri. 

She ttood a moment as a Pythoness 
Standt on her tripod, agonized, and fuii 

Of Int^ration gathered from Distress. 
When ali tbe heart*ttrings like wild horsea puU 

The heart asunder ; — then, as more or iess 
Their tpeed abated or tbeir strength grew dnil, 

She sunk down on her seat by slow degrees, 

And bowed her throbbing bead o>r trembling kneei. 
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CVIIT. 

Her face deolioed and ifas unMen ; her.hair 
Fell in long tresies like tbe weeping willow, ' 

Sweepiug the nuurble anderneath her chair, 
Or rather sofá (for it was ali pillow, 

A low, soft OUoman) and black Despair 
Stirred up ánd down her bosom like a billow» 

Which rashes to some shore whose shingles check 

Its farther coarse, but must receire its wreck. 

ax« 
Her head haag down, and her long hair in stooping' 

Goncealed her features better than a yeil ; 
And one hand o*er the Ottoman lay drooping, 

White, wazen, and as alaba«ter pale : 
Would that I were a painter I to be grouping 

AU that a poet drags into detaiU 
0)1 that my words were coloura 1 but tbeir tínt» 
May ser^e perhaps as outlines of slight hinis. 

cx. 

Baba, who knew by ezperience when to talk 
And when to hold its tongue, now held it till 

This passion might blow o'er, nor dared to balk 
Gnlbeyaz' tacitom or speaking will. 

At length she rose np, and began to walk 
Slowly along the rpom.batsilent still, 

And her brow cleared, but not her tronbled eye ; 

The Wjnd was down, but still the Sea ran high. 
E 
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CXI. 
Sbe f topt, «Bd rftigeA her h«ad to spetk— bnt pavsed. 

And theti moTod «n tLf^Blu with raptd pace ; 
Thea slackeii«d it, whlcb is the mareh most caused 

By deep Emotion:— yoH iiay sometittes tniea 
Afeelin; in eadi footstep.as disclosed 

By SalliMt la faif Catilina, who, chased 
By aU the Defliôns of ali Passiona, sliowçd 
Th^ work evati by the way in whieh he trode. 

Golheyai stoppad and beckoned Baba :— <* 8lave ! 

** Brittff the two slaTes !** she said ia a low tona, 
Bat one which Baba did not lika to brava/ 

And yat he shaddered, and seemad rather prone 
To proTe reln^nt, and begged leave to crave 

(Thongfa he well knew the meaaing} to be ihown 
What tlaves hór Highness wished to indieate, 
For fear of any error, like the late. 

cxLin. 
^ The Geofgian and her paramonr/* replied 

The Imperial Bride— and added, *' Let the boat 
** Bè ready by the secret p<yrtal*8 side : 

** You knowthe re8t.*'Thewordsatuckinher throat 
Despite her injnred iove and fiery pride ; 

And of ttds Baba wtílingly took note, 
And befiged by every hair of Mahomefs beard, 
She woold ratoke the order he had haard. 
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CXÍW. 

«« To beftr Is to obey»** he taid ; <' bat itiU» 

*^ Sultana, think vpoo the eonsoqncnce : 
"^ It is not that I sbaU not «11 falfil 

^*' Yoor orders e? en in tlieir seTerest sent» ; 
^^Bnt snch preeipitatioa may énd ill, 

**> Efeii at yonr owd imperatÍTe expenee : 
*' I do not meaQ destntctioD aod expoaar» 
^* Id ease of any preiaatiire diselosara; 

cxv. 
'^Bntyoar own feèliiig8.p— Evon ahoald ali tkarcsl 

^ Be hidden by the roUing waves, wbich bido 
'* Already many a onee love-beateo breast 

'* Beep in tbe eaverns of tbe deadly tidO'— 
^* YoD loTO tbis boyiah, oew, seraglio guast» 

** And !f tbis Yioleat remady be tried^ 
*^ Excufe my freedom, whoD I here assvre yoa, 
^^That kUlixig biin is aot the way to oure yoiu** 

CXVI. 

*^ Wbat dost thoQ kaow of Ioto or fbeling ?— wret^ 
*^^ Begone V* sbe cried, witb kindliDg eye»^^^ And ào 

'^ My biddÍDg !" Baba Tanisfaed» for to strtteh 
I}i8 own remonstrance fartíier be well knew 

llígbt end in aeting aa bis ovn '* Jack Keteb ;** 
And tboagbbe wisbed extremely to get tbroagb 

TUs awkward bnsinesa witboQt barm to otbert» 

He Btill preferred bis own neck to another^i. 
£2 
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CXTII. 

Away he went then upon his commission, 
Orowling and grumbling in good Turkish plirase 

Against ali women of whate'er condition, 
Especially Saltanas, and their ways ; 

Their obstinacy, pride, and indecision, 

Their neyer knpwing their own mind two days, 

The trouble that they gave, their Immoraltty, 

Which made him daily bless his own Neutrality. 

CXVIII. 
, And then he ealled his brethren to his aid, 

And sent one on a sammons to the pair, 
That they mnst instantly be well arrayed, 

And above ali be combedeven to a hair. 
And brooght before the Empress, who had made 

Enquiries after them with kindest care: 
At whioh Dudà looked strange, and Juan silly ; 
But go they must at onoe, and Will I— Nill I. 

CXIX. 
An^ here I leaTe them at their preparation 

For the Imperial presence, wherein whether 
Gulbeyaz shewed them both commiseration, 

Or got rid of the parties altogether, 
Like other aogry ladies of her nation,— 

Are things the turning of a hair or feather 
May settle ; but far be*t from me to anticipate 
la what.way feminina Caprice may disiipate^ 
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çxx. 
I léiiTe them for tbe present w!tb gooá wisbatr» 

Tbougrb donbts of tbelrwell doiDf, totfnmge 
Ani»tber part of History ; for tbe disbes 

Of tbisonr banqaet wo mast somotiiiies cbanges 
And trQ9tÍDg' /iian may escape tbe fisbes, 

Altboagh bis situation now seems slrange 
And scaree seeitre, as sncb digressions ere fafr, 
The Mose will take a little teueb at warfare. 



mmn of cakto ti. 



NOTE TO CANTO SIX. 

Note 1) page 96, stanza Ixxt. Ihie 8* 

•* Ner aeiM def Caamiii 'dlBMlni vHa 
*« Ml ittrofai per «m Sdva Mcua/' Ae. *e 
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CANTO Yll. 



I. 

Oh Lof e ! O Glory ! what ar* ye ? whtf fly 

Around as ever, rarely to alight : 
There's not a meleor in the Polar sky 

Of such. transcendam and morefleetingflight. 
Chill, and chainéd to cold earth, we lifton hígh 

Our eyes in search of eittier lovely light ; 
A thousand and a thoiisand colours they 
Assume, t.ben leave as on oar freezing way. 

ir. 
And such as they are, such my present talé is, 
., A,Don>descript and ever-varying rhyme, 
A ?ersified Aurora Bortíalis, 

Which flashes .o'er a wasteand icy clime. 
When we know whdt ali are, wemustbewail us, 

But ne*er the less.I hope it is.no crime 
To laogh at ali things : for { wi^h to know 
WM, afier ali, are ali things— but á Show 7 
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They aectise me— Jtfr— -tbe present wrfter of 
The present põem, of— I know not what,,— 

A tendeney to nnder-rate and seoff 
At homan power and firtue, and ali tbat ; 

And this they say íd ían^aage ratber rongh. 
Good Ood ! I woader what they woald be at ! 

I say no more than has been said in I>ante's 

Verse» and by Solomon and by Cerrantes ; 

IV. 

By Swiftyby MaehiaTel,by Rochefoveaait, , 

By Fenelon* by Luther, and by Plato ; 
fiy Tiílotson» and Wesley^and Romseaa» 

Wbo Knew this life waa not worth a potalo. 
rris not their fault, sor onine, if this 1^ io«- 

For my part I preteod not to be Cato» 
Nor e? en Diógenes — Wè lire and die» 
Bat whicb Is best, yoa know no more tban I» 

V. 
Boerates saId, oar only knowledga was 

** To know that notbing eould be knowu ; ** a pteaswH 
Science enough, whicb leveis to an ass 

Each Man of Wisdom, fatnre« past, or present. 
Newton (that Proverb of the Mind) alas ! 

Declared, with ali his grand diseoveries reeent, 
That he hiniself felt only <^ like a yoath 
'^ Picking np shells by the great Oeean— Trutb.** 
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VI. 

Ecclesiastés gaid, that ali is Vanity — 

Most modíBrn preaebers say the same, or sbòw it 
By their examples of true Christianity ; 

In short, ali knowy or ?ery soon may know it. 
And in this scene of all-confessed inanity, 

By saint, by sage, by preacher, and by poet, 
Muât T restrain me, through the fear of strife, 
From holding up thç Notbingness of life ? 

vil. 
DogSy or men ! (for I ílatter you in saying 

That ye arè dogs— your betters far) ye may 
Read, or read not, ^wbat I am now essaying 

To show ye whât ye are in ef ery way. 
As little as the Moon stops for the bayiog 

Of Wolves, will the bright Muse witbdraw one ray , 
From out her skies— then howl yonr idie wrath 1 
While she stiU silvers o*er your gloomy path. 
VIII. 

** Fierce loves and falthléss wars" — I am not^sure 
If this be the right reading^'tis no matter; 

The fact*8 abont the same, I am secure ; — 
I sing them both, and am about to batter 

A town which did a famous síiege endure. 
And was beleaguerM both by land and water 

By SuvàroíT, or angHcò Suwarrow, 

Who lo¥ed blood as an Àlderimn loves marrow.. 
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IX. 

The Fortress f 8 ealled Isnail, and is plaeed 
ITpoDthe Daaabe^s left iM-anch and left bank, 

With buildings íd tbe oriental taste, 
Bai stitt a fortress of lhe foremost rank, 

Or was at least» nnleas 'tis since defaeed» 
Whíoh with yoar eonquerors is a eommon praBk : 

It stands some eighty Tersts from tbe bigb sei^. 

And measures round of toises tbOttsands tbree, 

X» 

Within tbe extent of tbis forlifieatioD 
A Boroiigb is comprixed along tbe beigbt 

Upon tbelefl, vbfeb lírom its loftier statioa 
Commands tbe eity, and opon its sdte 

A Greek had raised aroaiid tbis eleTatíoQ 
A qaantity of palisades mpright^ 

So placed as to impede tbe ítre of tbose 

Wbo beld tbe plaee, and to auUt tbe foe's, . 

Tbis eirenmstance may serve to give a notion 
Of tbe bigb talents of tbis new Vaabao : 

But tbe tovn diteh below was deep as oeean» 
Tlie rampart bigber tban you'd wisb to bang : 

Bat tbeo tbere was a great want of precantion» 
(Prithee, excuse tbis eagineering slaag) 

Nor work adfaneed» nor.covered way was tbere, 
"^^"^o bintas leatt *^* Here is no tboroiiigbfare.'* 
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XI !• 
Bot « stone bastion, with a aarrow g»rge. 

And wallfl as thíok as most aenlli bom as yet ; 
Two batteries, cap-apèe, as onr St. 0«orge, 
Case-mated one, and t*other ** a barbette,*' 
Of Danube^s baak took formidable ebarge ; 

White two and twenty cannon daly set 
Rose <ner tíie town^s rígbt side, ia brísttisg tier, 
Forty feet faigb, upoa a cavalier. 

XIII. 
Bat from the river tbe to wn*s o^a qaite, 

Becaase tbe Tarks eould neT«r b« persoaded 
A Rasslan vessel e*re would heare in sfglit ; 

And sucli their creed was, till they were laradtidt 
Wh«n ít f rew ratiíer late to set things right. 

Bat as lhe Daonbe eonld not weH be waded^ 
Tbey looked apon tbe Masee?ité fiotilla, 
Aad only shoated, «< AUa I " and ^ Bis Millah ! 

ItlV. 
Tbe Rttssians now were read^ to attack ; 

Bat oh, ye Goddesses of war and glory. 
How shall I spell tbe name of each €ossacqae 

Who were iramortal, eould one tell their storyf 
Alas 1 what to their memory can laek ? 

Achilles self was not more grim and gory 
Than thoasands of t&is new and polished natloa, 
Whosa names want nothlhg but-«pronatteiat«>B. 
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XV. 

Still 1*11 rccord a few, if but to encrease 

Our euphony^-there was Strongenoflf, and Strokonotf 
Meknop, Serge Lwdw, Arseniew of Modem Greece, 

And TschitsshakoíF, and Roguenoff, and Ghokenoff, 
And others of twelve consonants a piece ; 

And more might be found out, if I could poke enough 
Into gazettes ; but Fame (capricious strumpet) 
It seems has goOan ear as well as trumpet, 

XVI. 
And cannot tune those discords of nárratión« 

Wbich inay be names at Moscow, into rhyme, 
Yet tliere were several worth commemoration, 

As e'er was ¥irgin of a nuptial chime ; 
Soft words too, fitted for the perora tion 

Of Londonderry drawling against time, 
Ending in *' ischskin," " ousckin," <' iflfskchy,»' « ouski," 
Of whom we can insert bat Rousamouski,^ 

XVII. 
Scherematoff and Chrematoff, Roklophti, 

Koclobski, Kourakin, and Mouskin Ponskin, 
AU proper men of weapons, as e'er scofféd high 

Against a foe, or ran a sabre through skin : 
Little cared they for Mabomet or Maf^, 

Unless to make their kettle-drums a new skin 
Oat of their hides, if parchment had grown dear, 
And no more handy substitute been near. 
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XVIII. 

Then there were foreigners of much renown, , 

Of yarious nations, and ali Tolunteers ; 

Not fighting for their country or its crown, , 

But wishiiig to be one day brigadiers ; 

Also to have the sacking of a town ; 

A pleasant thiog to young men at their years. 

'Mongsttheni were several EngUshmen of pith, 

SizteeD called Thompson, and nineteen named Smith. 

XIX. 

Jack Thompson and BUI Thompson ;~all the rett 

Had been called '•'' Jemmy,^' after the great bard ; 

I dont know whether they had arms or crest, 

But such a godfather*s as good a card. 

Tbree of the Smiths were Peters ; but the bèst 

Amongst them ali, bard blows to inflíct or ward, 

Was Ae, since so renowned '' in country quartcrs 

At Halifax ;'* but now he ssrved the Tartars, 

XX. 

The rest were Jacks and Gills and Wills and Bills ; 

But vthen Tve added that the elder Jack Smith 

Was bom in Cumberland amon^ the hills. 

And that his father was an honest blacksmilh, 

Vwe said ali í know of a name that fiUs 

Threelinesof thedispatchín taking'* SchmacUsmith,'* 

Avillage of Moldavia*s waste, wherein 

He fell, imraortal in a bnlletin. 
F 
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XXI. 
I vottder (althoiigh Mmrt ao doiibt*s a God I 

Praúie) tf a iiuui'fl nane In a bulletin 
May make up for a buttet iu his body t 

I hope thifl lUUe qaestion is no sin^ 
Beeanse, thoujj^ I am b«t a simple noddy, 

I thinlc oae Shakespear |mts lhe same thought in 
The mouth of some one In his plays so doatlog^ 
WSdch many people pass for wit» by quotmg, 

XXII. 
Tben tbere were Freocbmea, gallant, yoaog and gay : 
JBnt I^a too great a patriot to record 
Taeir Gralllcnamefi upon a glorious day ; 

I'd ratber tell ten lies than say a word 
Of tnith ;— «uch truths are treason: th«'y betray 

Their coustry, and as traitors are abhorred, 
Who namethe Fre^^eh In Eaglisb^ tave to show 
How Peaee sfaould make John Bali the Freiichaian*« foe. 

XXIII. 
The Rnstnans, haTing bniit two batteries on 

An Isle mear Ismail, had tvo ends in yiew ; 
The llrst was to bombard it, and knock down 

Hie pubhc bttildings, and the private too, 
No matter what poor souis niight be andone. 

The City*s shape sngf esled this, *ti5 true ; 
Formed like an ampitheatre, eachdwelling 
Presented a fine mark to throw a i beU In. 
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Ura sêcond objeet was to piroíH by 
Tb6 moment of tbe genersl oonstenifttíoo. 

To ftttaek tbe Tork's iotitta, wbicb lay BÍgb, 
JEbítremely tranqail, anehorod at ita staticm r 

Bot a tbird motiTo was as probably 
To frigbteo them mto eapitalatlon ; 

A pbuitasy which someiimes seiaes warriont, 

Unless th^ are game as Ball-doga and Fox-ttrrien. 

A babit ratber blauieaUe» wbfeh Is 
That of desplsing tbose we eonibat witb» 

CommoD ÍD many eases» was fn thia 
Tbe canse of killing TebStèbitzkoff and Snitb : 

One of the ralonroos ^^ Smitb'* wbom we sball wêísb 
Out of those nioeteeD wbo Iate rbymed to ^ pHb ;** 

Bnt H!s a nante so spread o'er **^ 8ír^ and ^ Madai».** 

Tbat one woald tbhik tbe first wbo boro it **■ Abam.** 

XXTI* 

Tbe Rnssian batteries were iaeomplete» 
Because tbey were eonstmcted in a harry. 

Tbustbe sanie canse wbieh makes a terse waat feef» 
And tbrowB a dond o^er Longman and Joba Mvrray» 

Wbea tbe sale of new books is not so fleet 
As tbey wbo print tbem tbink is aeeessary» 

May likewise put off for a timo what fftory 

Sonetbaes talls ** nnirder/* and at otbers ♦♦ glory.* 
F a 
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XXVII. 

Whether it was their engineer^s stupWty, 

Their haste, or waste, I neither know nor care, 
Or soine contractolr's personal capidity, 

Saving hts soul by cheatíng in the ware 
Of homicide ; but there was no solidity 

In the new batteries erected there ; 
They eiiher mis9ed, or they werenever missed, 
And added greatly to the missiug list. 

XX VIU. 
A sad miscalculationabout distance 

Made ali Ihtdr naval matters incorrecl ; 
Three fireships lost their amiable existence 

Befpre they reached a spot to take effect ; 
The mateh was lit too soon, and no assistance 

Could remedy tbis lubberly defect ; 
They blew up in the míddle of the rirer, 
While, though *twas dawn, the Tarks siept ftst as ever. 

XXIX, 
At seven they rosehowever, and suryeyed 

The Russ flotilla getting under way. 
'Twas nine, when still advancing undismayed, 

Within a cable*s length their vessels lay 
Off Ismail, and eommenced a cannonade, 

Wlúch was returned with interest, I mfty say, 
And by a fire of musquetry and grape 
Andshells and shot of every size and «hape. 
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Vm sfz bevrs bore they vitbont intermissioii 

The T»rkisbiSi>* ; «wf,. aided by their own 
Land batt«ries« worked their gaas witli f reat predsioB i 

At lengflb tbey fomid meFe eaonoBade alone 
By mo Meãos we«ld produce tbe tx>wn^8 submisffioD» 

And fsade a slgnal lo retreat at oiie . 
One bark blew np, a seoond near tbe works 
Roíttiiog aground^ w«s taken by tbe Turba. 

XXXI. 
Tbe Moslem too bad lost boih sbips and laeii ; 

But when tbey aaw tbe enemy retbre, 
Their Delbts maniied aome boats, and sailed agiuii 

Aud galied tbe B.ii*úaiis wltb a beaty fire» 
And.tried to mabe a landiDg o» tbe mai». 

Bvt bere tbe effeet lelSsbort of thmr desirer 
Covnt Damas drore tbem baek into tbe water 
PelL mell» and with a wbole gazette of tlanghter* 

xxxti* 
**^ rr* (says the historían here) *^ I eoald reporl 

*' AU tbat tbe Rassian» did upon this^ day^ 
^ I think that several volumes woutd fali ^ort 

* ^ And I sbouid still have many things to say ;'* 
il»d so be says no more — bnt pays bis eourt 

To some distinguisbed strangersin tbat fray, 

The Prince de Ligne, and Langeron, and Damas, 

Vameàipreat as any tbat the roU of fane ha&. 
^ F » 



d by Google " 



Ô4 DON JUAN. 

XXXIII. 

This being the case, may show us what faníe is ; 

For out of these three ^* prenx Chevaliers^** how 
Many of common readers give a guess 

That such existed ? (and they may live now 
For ought we know.) Renown*s ali hit or miss ; 

There*s Fortune even in Fame, we must allow. 
'Tia true, the Memoirs of the Prince de Ligne 
Ilave half withtlrawn from him oblivion*s screeh, 

XXXIV. 

But here are inen who foãght in gallant actiòns 

As gallantly as èver heroes foaght, 
But buried iii the beap of such transactions — 

Their uamés are rarely found, nor oflen songht. 
Thus even good Fame may suffer sad contractions, 

And is extinguished sooner than she ought : 
Of ali our modern battles, I will bet 
Yoiv can^H repeat nine names from each Gazette. 

XXXV. 
In short, this last attack, though rich In glory, 

Shewed ihtiisometDhere, Momehow, there was a fault; 
And Admirai Ribas (known in Russian story) 

Most strongly recommended an iCssault ; 
In which he was opposed by young and hoary, 

Which madie a long debate :— but I must haít ; 
For if I wrote down every warrior's speech, 
1 doubt few readers ere would mòunt the bteach. 
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XXXVI. 

There wa» a maiL, if thal he was a man, — 
Not that his manhoed could be called in question. 

For bad he not been Hercules, his span 
Had been as short in youth as iudigestion 

Made his last illness, when, ali worn and wan, 
He died beneath a tree, as much unblest on 

The soil of the green province he had wasted. 

As ere was locust ou the land it blasted; 

XXXVII. 

This was Potemkin— a great thiog in days 

When homicide and hariotry made great ; 
If stars and titles could entail long praise, 

His glory might half equal his éstate. 
This fellow, being úx foot high, could raiíte 

A kind of phantasy pr oportionate 
In the then Sorereig^h of the Russian people, 
Who measured men as you would do a steeple. 

XXXVIII. 
While things were in abeyance, Ribas &enl 

A courier to the Prince, and he succe«ded 
In ordering matters after his own bent. 

I cannot teli the way in which he pleaded, 
But shortly he had cause to be cootent. 

In the mean time the batteries proceeded» 
And fourscore cahnon on the Danube*s border 
Were briskiy fired and^nswered in due ordep. 



d by Google 



66 DON JUAN. 

Yxxíx. 

Bat OD the thirteentb, -when already part 
Of the troopv were embarked, the siege to raiie, 

A courier on the spar inspired new heart 
Into ali panters for newspaper praise. 

As well as dilettanti in war's art, 
By his dispatches coach^d in pithy praise, 

Announcing the appointmeivt of that lover of 

Battles, to the command, Fidl^ Marshal Souraroff. 

The letter of the Prince to the saine Màrshal 

Was worthy of a Spartan, had the cause 
Been one to which a gôod heart coaid be partia!, 

Defence of freedom, country, or laws ; 
But as it was mere Inst of power to o'çr-arch ali 

With its proad brow, it merits slight applause, 
Save for its style, which said, ali in a trice, 
** Yoa wlil take Ismail at whate?er price/' 

XLI. 
** Let there be light i said God, and there was light !*' 

*' Let there be blood I*' says man, and th6r6*s a seal 
The fiat of this spoiled Child of the Night 

(For day fie*er saw his merits) could decree 
More evil in an hour, than thirty bright 

damniers conld renoTate, though they should be 
Lovely as those which ripened Eden*s fruit. 
For war eats up not only brancB, but root* 
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XLIl. 
Òar friends the Turks, who with loud ** AlUi*' now 

Begran to signalize the Russ retreat, 
Were damnably miataken ; few are slow 

In thiDkin; that their enemy is beat, 
(Or beaten, Upon insist on s^rammar, though 

I never think about it in a beat ;) 
But bere I say the Torks were much inistaken, 
Who, hatiog hogs, yet wished to lare their bacon. 

XLIII. 

For, on the sizteenth, at fníl gallop, drew 

In si|pbt two horseiDen,who were deemed Cossaeqves 
For some time, till tbey carne in nearer view. 

They bad bat littie baggage on their backs, 
For tbere were bat three shirts between the two ; 

But oh tbey rode apon two Ukraine hacks, 
Till, in approaching, were at length descried 
In this plain pair, Sawarrow and bis gtiide, 
XI,IV. 

** Great joy to London now !" says some great fool 

When London had a grand lllamination, 
Which to that bottle-conjnror, John Buli, 

Is of ali dreams the flrst ballucination ; 
So that the streets of celoured lámps are full, 

That Sage (taid John) surrenders at discretion 
ilis porse, bis soul, bis sense, and even bis nonsense» 
To gratify, like a hnge moth, this <m« sense. 
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XLV, 
*Ti8 strange that be shonkl farther *< dama hU eyes,*' 

For they are danned : that once ali fantous oath 
Is to the deyil now no further prize, 

Sihce John has lately lost ih» use of both. 
Debt he calls wealth, and taxes, Paradise : 

And famine, with her gaunt and bony gròwth, 
Which stare him in the face, he wont examine, 
Or swears that Ceres hath begotten famine. 

XLTI. 
But to the tale. Great joy unto the camp ! 

To Russian, Tartar, English, French, Gossacquoy 
0*er whom Suwarrow shone like a gas laap, 

Presaging a most Inminous attack, 
Or like a wisp along the marsh so damp, 

Which leads behoiders on a boggy walk ; 
He flitted to and fro, a dancing Light, 
Which ali who stitw it followed, wrong or right 

XLVII. 
Bat certes raatters took a differeàt face : 

There was enthasiasm and mnch applanse, 
The fleet and camp saluted with great face^ 

And ali presaged Good fortune to their èause. 
Within a cannon-shot length of the place 

They drew, constmcted ladders, repaired flaws 
In former works, made new, prepared fiucioes, 
And ali kinds of benevòlenUnachines. 
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XLTIII. 
Tis thns thespirít of a single mind 

Makes that of moltítudes take one direction. 
As roll the waterB to the breathing wind, 

Or roamtf the herd beneath the bull'8 protectioB ; 
Or as a little dog wUl lead the blind, 

Or a bell^wether form the flock'8 coonection 
By tinkling sonnds, when they go forth to ?ictual ; 
Saeh is the sway of yoar great mea o'er little. 

XLIX. 
The whole camprong with joy ; yoa woald ha?e thoagbt 

That they were going to a marriage featt : 
(This metaphor, I think, holds good as aught, 

Since there is discord after both at least.) 
There was not now a laggage boy but sought 

Danger and spoil with ardoor mueh encreased ; 
And wh j ? because a little, odd, old man, 
Stript to his shirt, was come to lead the van. 

L. 
But 30 it was ; and efery pre^ralion 

Wi^s made with ali alacrity : the firit 
Detachmeat of three columns took its station* 

And waited but the sigQal's voiee to.barst 
Upon the foe : the secood's ^rdinatioa 

Was also in three colnmns, with a thirst 
For Olory gaping o'er a sea of slaaghter : 
The third, in colanns two, attaoked by water. 
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LI. 

New batteries were er«cted ; and was heid 

A general coancil, in which Unanimity, 
Tbatstranger to most connciU, here prevailed, 

As sometimes faappens in a great extremity : 
And eyery difficalty being dispelled, 

GlorV began to dawn with dneSablimity, 
Wliile Soavaroif, determined to obtain it, 
Was teaching his recruits to use the baypnet. (1) 

Lll. 
It is an actual faet, that he, CommaDder 

In chief, in proper person deigned to drill , 
The awkward âquad, aud could afford to squander 

His time a corporal*s duty to fulfil ; 
Just as you*d break a suckiog salamander, 

To swallow flame, and never take it ill ; 
He showed them how to mount a ladder (which 
Was not like Jacob^s) or to cross a ditch. 

LIII. 
Also be dressed up, for the nonce, fascines 

Like men witb turbans, scimitars, and dirks, 
And made them charge with bayonet these machines, 

By way of lesson against actual Turks ; 
And when well practised in these mi mie scenes, 

He judged them proper to assail the works ; 
At which your wise men sneered in phrases witty:— - 
He made no answer ; but he took the city. 
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LIV. 
Most things were in this posture on the eve 

Ofthe assftiUt, and ali the eàmp was in 
A stern repose ; which you would scarce coneelre ; 

Yet men resoWed to dash throngh thick and thin 
Are Tery tilent when they once believe 

That ali is settled :— there was liule din. 
For some were thinking of their home and friends, 
And others of themseUes and latter ends. 

LV. 
Snwarrow chiefly was on the alért, 

Sunreying, drilling, ordering, jesting, pondering • 
For the man was, we safély may assert, 

A thing to w<mder at beyond mòst wondering ; 
Hero, buffooD, half-demon and hálf^dirt, 

Fraying, instructing, desolating, plondering ; 
Now Mars, now Momns ; and when bent to storm 
A fortress, Harleqain in nniform. • 

LTI. 

The day before the assault, while apon drill — 
For this great Conquerer played the corporal-^ 

Some CosSacques, ho?ering like hawks roand a hill, 
Had met a party towards the twiiight*8 fali, 

One of nhom spoke their tongue — or well or ill, 
'Twas much that he was nnderstood at ali ; 

But whether from his ? oice, or speech, or manner, 

They-^und that he had fougfat beneath their banner. 
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LYH. 

Whereon inmediately at his request 

They brought him and his comradei to head qvarters : 
Their dress was Moslem, but you might have guessed 

That these were merely masquerading Tartars» 
And that beneatfa each Tnrkish fashioned vecjt 

Lnrked Christianity ; which sometimes bartera 
Her inward grace for outward show, and makes 
It difficult to shnn some straoge mistakes. 

LTIII. 
Sawarrow, who was standing in \Â9 shirt 

Before a oompany of Calmucks, drilling, 
Bxdaiming, fooling, swearing at the inart. 

And lecturing on the noblo art of killiag, — 
For deeming human day bnt conunon dirt, 

Thi8 great philosopher was thus initiUing 
His nlaxims, which to raartlal comprehension 
ProTed death in battle oqual to a penslon ;— 

LIK. 

Snwarrow, when he saw his company 

Of COssacques and their prey, turned round and oast 
Upott them his slow brow and piercing eye : — 

" Whenee come ye ?"— *« From Constantinople last, 
** Capti?es jttst now escaped," was the reply. 

** Whatmre ye?"—" What yon see a6.*' Brieiy past 
This dialogue ; for he who answered knew 
To whom he spoke, and made his words but feiyu 



d by Google 



PON JUAN. W 

** Your names?*'-*-'* Mineis Jobnson, and my comrade's 

** The other two are women, and the third [Juan, 
*' Is neither man nor wonian." The Chief threw ou 

The party a slight glance, thensaid : ** I ha?e heard 
** Yowr name before, the secood is a new one : 

** To bring the other three here was absurd ; 
** But let that pass ;— I think I have beard your name 
*' In the Nikolaiew regiment ?"— " The same." 

LXf.. [attackr 

" You served at Widln?"— " Yes."— " Yon led the 

" I did.»'— '* What next ?"—** I really hardly know." 
" You were the flrst i'the breaobí"—** I wa» not slack 

«* At least to folfew thote who might be so." 
'* What fbllowed V*—^* A shot laid me on my back, 

** And I becamo a prisoner to the foe.'* — 
** You shall ba?e Tengeanoe, fof the town surroanded 
** Is twice as strong as that where you were wounded. 

LXiI. [" I know 

** Where will you serve ?•*—.•' Where'er you please."— 

'* You like to be the hope ot the forlorn, 
'* And dottbtless would be foremost on the foe 

** After the hardships youNe already borne. 
** And this young fellow 1 say what can he do, 

" He with the beardless chin and garments tom V* 
" Why, General, if he hath no greater fault 
" In war than love, he had better lead the assauU." 
G 9 
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Lxni. 

" Hé shall if that he dare.'* Here Juan bowed 

Low as the compliment deser?ed. Suwarrow 
Continued : ** Your old regiment*s allowed, 

•* By special Providençc, to lead to-morrow, 
** Or it may be to-night, the assault : I haTe ?owed 

*^ To sev^eral saints, tbat shortly plough or barrow 
** Shall pass o*er what was Ismail, and its task 
** Be unimpeded by the proudest Mosque. 

LXIV. 
♦• So DOW, my lads, for Glory !"— Here be tarned 

And drilled away in the most classic Russian, 
Until each bigh beroic bosom burned 

For cash and conquest, as if from a cusbion 
A preacher had beld fortb (who nobly spumed 

Ali earthlj goods save titbes) and bade tbem-pusb on 
To slay tbe Pagaps wbo resisted, battering 
The armies of the Christian Empresa Catberine. 

LXV. 
Johnson, who knew by this long colloqny 

Himself a favourite, ventnred to address 
Suwarrow, though engaged with accents high 

In bis resamed amusement. ** f confess 
** My debt in being thus allowed to die 

*^ Aiiiong tbe foremost ; but if you*d express 
" Explicitly oar several posts, my friend 
" And self would know what dutyto attend." 
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LXVI. 
*♦ Right ! I wa» bnsy, and forgot. Why, you 

** Will joio your former regriment, which should be 
*' Now under arms. Ho I Katskoff, take him to — 

" (Here he called np a Polish orderly) 
** His post, I mean the regimeut Nikolaiew. 

** The stranger strippling may remain with me ; 
** He*s a fine boy. The women may be sent 
** To the otfaer baggage, or to the sicle tent.*' 

LXVII. 

Bat here a sort of sceoe began to ensue : 

The ladies, who by no means had been bred 
To be âispo8e<{ of in away so new, 

Although their harum education led 
Doubtless to that of doctrines the most true, 

Passire obedience, — now raised np the head, 
With flashing eyes and starting tears, and flung 
Their arms, as hens their wings about their young, 

txviir. 
0*er the promoted conple of brare men 

Who were thus honoured by the ^eatest Chief 
That ever peopled hell with heroes slain, 

Or plunged a pro?ince or a realm in grief. 
Oh, foolish mortais ! Always taught in ?ain ! 

Oh, glorious laurel l since for one sole leaf 

Of thine imaginary deathless tree, 

Of hk>od and tears-miut flow the unebbin^ sea. 
O 3 
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LXIX. 

Sawarrow, who had small regard for (éars, 

And not muchi sympathy for blood, surveyed 
The women with their faair about their ears 

And natural agonies, with a sliglit shade 
Of feeMng : forliowever habit sears 

Men's hearts against whole milHons, wheo th6irtrade 
, Is butchery, sometimes a single sorrow 
Will touch eren Heroes — and sncfa was Suwarrow. . 

XÍX. 
He saidf^and in the kiudest Caim uck. tone, — 

*" Wby, Johnson, vhat the devil do yon mean 
** By bringing women here ? They shall be shown 

^^ Ali the attention possible, and seen 
** In safety to the waggous, wbere alone • 

**• In fact they can be sife. You shoiild have beieii 
'* Aware this .kip<l of baggage never thrives : 
^* Save wed a year, 1 hate reoruits with wiyes." 

LXXI. 

** May it please your Excellency»" thus replíed 
Our British friend, *^ these are the wifes of others, 

** And not our own. I am too quaiified 
** By service with my military brothers^ 

** To break the rules by bringing one's own bride 
" Into a camp : 1 know that nought so bothers 

*' The hearts of the bçroic on a charge, 

** As leaving a sinall fumily at large. 
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LXXII. 
<* But these are bnt two Turkish Itdits, wbo 

" With their attendants aided oar escape» 
'* And afterwards acconpaoied ns through 

*' A thousand perils in this dobions ihape. 
*' To me this kind of Ufe is Dot so new; 

** To them, poor things, it is an awkward step : 
** I therefore, i( yoo wish me to flght freely, 
'* Request that they may both be uaed geoteelly.'* 

LXXIII. 

Meantira» these two poor gtrls, with swimteiíif 9jM, 

Looked on as if in donbt if they eoold trnst 
Their own protectora ; — nor was their sarprise 

Less than their grief (and traly not less jutt) 
To see an old man, rather wild than wise 

In aspect, plainly cUd, besmeared with dust, 
Stript to his waislooat, and tkat nàt too elean, 
More feared than ali the Sultana e?er seen. 

LXXIV. 
For e? ery thing seemed resting on bis nod. 

As they could read in ali eyes. Now U> them» 
Who were accustomed, asa sortof God, 

To see the Sultan, rich in many a gem, 
Like an imperial Peacock stalk abroad, 

(Tha^ royal bird, whose tairs a diadem) 
With ali the Pomp. of Power, it was a donbt 
How Power could condeseend to do without. 
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LXXV. 

jQlin JohngoiH s«eing their extremd dUmay, 

Though lUtljB Tersed in feelings Oriental, 
Suggested some slight comfort in his way, 

Don Jui|%.whQ was mnch more sentimental, 
Swore they shoald see him by the dawn of day, 

Or thi^ the Russian army shonld repent ali : 
And, strange to say, they foand some consolation ' 
In this— for females like exaggeration. 

LXXVl. 
And then wUh tears, and slghs, and some slight kisses,^ 

They parted for the present — these to await, 
According to the artillery's hlts or misses, 

What ^ages eall Chance, Providence, or Fate — 
(Uncertainty is oiie of many blisses, 

A mortgage on Hunianity'& estaite)^ 
While their beloved friends began to arm. 
To bum a town which neyer did them liarm. 

UlXVIl. 
8awarrow,<^who but saw things in the gross, 

Being much too gross to ^e them in detail, 
Who calculated life as so mi^ch dross, 

And as the mná a widowed nation*s wail. 
And cared as little for his army*8 loss, 

(So that their efforts shonld at length prevail) 
As vife and friends did for the boils of Job,— 
What wast to him, to hear two w^raen sob ? 
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LZXVIIl . 

Nothiog.---The work of Glory stiU iM^nt ou 

In preparations for a eannonade 
As terrible as that of Ilion, 

If Homer had fonnd mortars ready made ; 
Bot now, iuitead of slaying Priam*8 son, 

We only can bnt talk of escalado, [l»ts ; 

Bombs, drams, gnns, bastions» batteries, bayonoto, bol- 
Hard words, whieb stickin the soft Moset* gvlleta* 

LXXIX. 
Oh thoa eternal Homer ! who couldtt ebarm 

AM ears, thougfa long ; ali ages, thoogh so short, 
By merely wielding with poetio arn 

Arms'to wbich men will neter more resort, 
Unless gnnpowder shoald be foand to harm 

Mneh less ihan is the hope of e^ery Coart, 
Which DOW is Itagned yoang Freedom to aimoy ; 
But they will not flnd Liberty a Troy t— 

tzxx. 
Oh thoa eternal Homer ! I havo now 

To paint a siege, wherein more mm ware sUin, 
With deadlier engines and a speedier blow, 

Than io thy Oreek gazette of that caqipaign ; 
And yet, like ali men else^ I mast aliow, 

To fie with theo wonld be about as Tain 
As for a brook to cope with Oeoan's iood ; 
Bnt StiU wa Modems tqnal yoa in blood ; 



d by Google 



70 IK)N ^UAN. 

Ifnotinpoetry^atlieast infact ; 

And fact is truth, the great desideratmn I 
Of which, howe*er the Masç describes each act , 

Tb^re shtfnld be ne^ertheless a siight substratuin* 
But now the town is goíag to be attacked ; 

Or^t deeds are doiúg— how shall I relate 'em ? 
3oiils of immortal generais ! Phcebas watcbes 
To «olonr up bis rayf from yonr dispatcbes. 

hXXXlh 
Oh ! ye great bolletius Of Bonaparte ! . 

Oh 1 ye less grand long lists of killed and woonded ! 
Shade of Leonldas, who fought so hearty, 

When my poor Greece was once, as now, surrounded ! . 
Oh, Csesar^s Commentaries ! now impart ye, 

Shadows of glory ! (lest T be confounded) 
A portion of your fading, twilight hues, 
So beautiful, so fleeting, to the Muse. 

LXXXIII. 
When I call '* fading** martial immortalíty^ 

I mean, that every age and every year. 
And almost every day, in sad reality, 

Some saeking faero is oompeUed to rear, 
Who, when vrejsome to som up the totality 

O f deeds to human happiness roost dear, 
Turns out to be a butcher in great business, 
Afflicting yoaog folks witb a sort of dissineas. 
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XKXXIF. 
Medalf, nuiki, ribbons, laee, «mbroidery, sotrlet, 

Are thioffs immortal to imaional wêmm^ 
Al purple to tbe Babaloniui harlot ; 

An «niíbrm to boys ii like a fán 
To women ; there is scaree a erimson varlot 
B«t deemfl himaelf the first ia Glory^B Taik 
Bat Olor]f% Olory ; and if yoa wolitd ftnd 
What that is— ask the pig vho sees the wind i 

LXXXV. 
At least hefeelê it, and some kay he seeê, 

Becanse he nins before it like a pig ; 
Or if that simple sentence should displease, 

8ay that he scuds before it like a brig, 
A schooner, or — bnt it is time to ease 

This Canto, ere my Muse percei¥es fatigue. 
The next shall ring a peai to shake ali people, 
Like a bob-major Urom a village steeple, 

LXXXVl. 
Hark ! throagh the silence of the cold, dull night, 

The hum of arnies gathering rank on rank I 
Lo l dasky masses steal in dabions sight 
V Along the leagnred wall and brístling bank 
Of fhe armed rlver, while wHh straggiiag light 

The stars peep throngh the yaponrs dim and dank 
Whieh cari In curions wreaths— How soon the smoke 
Of Hell shall pall them in a deeper eloak! 
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LXXXYIU 
lltrft ptuge we for the pre8«nt»«8 «yen thim 

That «wAil pause, dWidlng life fromideath, > 
Strnck for an instant on the hearts of men, 

Thousands of whom were drawing tleèir last breath I 
A mommit — and ali will be life ag ain I : 

The march I the charge I the shouts of either faith I 
Hurra $ and AUah I and — one moraent more— 
The Death-cry drowning in the b«ttie*s roar. 
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CANTO TUI. 
I. 

Oi blood and tlnmdler t and ofaT blood and woimda I 

Thase are bat Tvlgar oalht , aa yotf may deam 
Toagantlereader t and moat thooking soonds ; 

And so they are ; yet thii U Glory*s dream 
Unriddled» and as my tme niuf e ezponnds 

At preeent sndi thinfs, since they are her theoM» 
8o be they her ingpirert f Call them Marf, 
Bellona, what yoa wUl— >they mean bot wart. 

II. 
AU was prepared-^the fire, the iword, the men 

To wield them In their terrible anray, 
The army» like a lion from hia deá, 

Maished forth with nenre aod i hiews bent to slay,- 
A iHfnan Hydra, issning from its fen 

To breathe destmetion on its winding way, 
Whoae heade were heroes, whieh eat off in Tain 
Iw jg nUa tely ta òtharf grew ayain. 
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III. 
Ilistory can only take things in the groBs ; 

But eould w« know them in detail, perchance 
In baUncing the profit and the loss, 

War*a meritiiby iio means migkt enlanee, 
To waste so niach gold for a little dross, 

As hath been done, mere conquest to advance, 
The drying up a single tear has more 
Of hopeat fame, tbansheddiog seas of gore. 

n. 

And wHy f be«tiMa ik brtng» teir^«ppt<«bá«l«if ; 

WherMM tha othar, after éM Iti giare, 
Shonts^lvridges, arelM», péMioatf frdm a «atten, 

Whieh (H niay be) hasnot mueh left fo BpÉk^, 
A bigher titlev or a lolliar MatiéV, • 

TttiMigfr tliey laay mmke €orr«|nion gape «r gtiré, 
Yet, in thè eflé, exeept in freedom^^ bMtI<e«4 
Are nothing bat á eMId of nrarder '9 ftttâe*. 

■t. 
And sncfi tliey are^-atid sttík úef wtll be fdimdf. 

Not 80 LeonidTas and WasMugton, 
Whose every battle*íield I» Ikofy g^vnd, 

Which bteàthes of nations saved, not worlds nndone, 
How swaotiy on t\m esr sacti eehoes soond ! ^ 

While thè mere irÍetor*8 ntay^ appal or stmt 
The servile and th^ Yafn, stlefi mAnet will be 
A watchword titl the Wútné shiAl b« fHee. *^ ' 
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The night wifts 4«i-k, and t2»e tíáfik ml«t #l|o v«d 

Nongbt to be 9iefA «a?«4btt firtill^ry'* flajp^i . 
Which arched ttie litfriaop lil^e a flerf ^o4» 

And in tti« Paaiilw'8 w«twa liboM U119 aanv»» 
A mirrored.HiíH ! Th« f^ileyiag roar» aiMÍ l«ii4 

Inoag iiooaiiiig ef 9%ek fml o« pail, o Vrtaia» 
The «ar far. more Ibao thaodtr { fèr Haavaa'» flasbi^ . 
Spare, or smite rar^y:— Man^a «ia%« wíIUmp aahea l 

VII. 
The cqlanHi ovderad 4n tke Ataaait, fcaerea paaflaé 

Beyond tlia RaaiiAD balieriM a tàm UlaM« 
When nf th« bf íatluig Moslem rof a^ at lafC« 

Answeriog the ChristiaB ibaadart with Uk9 voieae; 
Then one Tast fire, tár, èarth, aad straaai antèraead, . 

Wbíofa rodi^diUí 'tfiara baneatji Um migfetf noiaea ; 
While the whole rani|»aft blaztd like Eltá^ wbaft 
The restlesa TiiãÊa hieeapr íb hia dan. 

TOT. 
Aod one enormouB aheat af *' AUali f ** rose 

In the flama momaiit, load aa OToa th» roat 
Of war*8 nÉoflt morlid eagioes, to their foea 

HarlkigdaflaDee : dty, s^aam, and «bofa 
Resounded *'AUahr* and the doada which doaa 

Wíthtytíceaing eaao^y tbe eonfiict o'er« 

Vibrate to the Eternal aaoie. Karii 1 tbroagb 

Ali soondalt pieroatb, ^' AUabi AUah 1 Ha 1** <l) 
H 2 
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The eolUBiif were lo mo^emeiíl one and tlU 
Bnt of the portlon wbieh attáeked by water, 

Thieker thtD Imtm the livei began to fUl, 
Thoagh led by Araeiíiew, that great ton of, slanghter. 

As braie aa erer fued both bomb and bali. 
«* Carnage" (so Wordiworth tolli yon) ii CK>d'f daagh- 

ir Ae speaks tvath, she ii Chri8t'e slster, and [ter : (8) 

Jait now behaied m in the Holy Land. 

The Prlnee de Ligne wai wonnded in the knee ; 

Connt Chapean-Bras too had a bati betweoi 
Hls oap and head, which proves the head to be 

Arístocratic as was ever seen, 
Becanse it then received no iignry 

More than the cap ; ia tiet the bali ooold mea» 
No harm nnto a rlght legltf mate head : 
** Ashes to ashes'*— why not, lead to lead 2 

XI. 
Also the Genend Marfcow, Brigadler, 

Insisting on remoçai of the Prinet 
Amldst some groaning thoasaade dying near,-^ 

AU common fdlows, ivho might wrUhe and winee 
And shrfek for water lato a deaf ear^ — 

The General MMrkow, who eoald thos OTinee 
His sympatby for rank» by the same token. 
To teach him greater, bad his own leg broken. 
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Three hmkbiea Amiob t^^raw «|i th^r tiMtitt, 
And thirty tlMSMtiid «Miiqatli iong tbdir pills 

Like hail, to maka m bloody diuretio» 
MortaUty I thou lM8t ihjr aoothly billi ; 

Thy Plagnei, Ih j Faaánes, thy Pfaysiaiaiitt yat tiofc, 
Uke the deatit-wtteh, ^lUa omr mn tke UU 

Past, present, aad to eoma ;---lMit mH wmy ylald 

7o the tnie portrait of om battU-Atld. 

xnL 

There the still varytefr ?<»8>9 irhM nftltiplf 
Until thafr very nmnber viakea men hard 

By the inflnlties of agony, 
Wiieh inect the gaae, whate*er it sMiy regard-^ 

The groao, the roll in doit^ the aU->whito «ye 
Ttnied baek wilUn It8aotlcet»*<-4heflo reward 

Your rank and file by tfaoaaaoéi, whilf the real 

If ay Win perfaapa ««IkèoB ai the breaall 

Yet I love Glory ;«-glory's m groal HUBr;"-* 

Think what it ia lo be in yonr old age 
Maintaioed at the e^|MDoe of yevf giood king:— , 

A moderaie peniion ahakaa f dl aany m aage, 
And heroes are boi «ade for bafde. lo siag« 

Whieh is still better ; tíms in verse lo^mg» 
Your wars etemaB^» bertdeè eajoying ' 
Half.pay for Itlev mkè «ankkid weith destroying. 
H 8 
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XV. . 

T)iftlroof[ft Atremdy dlMBÍMudíad, pwrtMd oa 

To taà« a battery on the right ; the otbers^ 
Who tanded lower down, their landlnf done, 

Had sei lo work as briíkly as Iheir brotliers 
Beiay grepadiers ihey mouiited me by one/ 

Cb^erfnl as <^ldreii climb lhe breasts of molhcrsn 
0*er the entrei^menl and the palisade. 
Quita orderly, as if apon parade. 

XVI. 
And Úils was admlrabte ; for so hol 

The fire was, Ihal were red VesuTiiis loaded» 
Beaides ils laya, iKlh ali soris of shol 

And shells or hellst il ooald noi more ha? e foaéed* 
Of oAoers a Ihird fell on lhe spot, 

A thiag whieh Tielory by no Bcans.boded 
To genttemea engaged in lhe assaidl : 
Honnds» whea lhe hanISBian liuiblM» are ai (knll. 

XYIL 
Bal here IleaTe lhe general ooneera, . 

To Iraek oor hero on his path Of fame ; 
He masl his lanrels separately /eam ; 

For fifty Ihoasand heroes, name by name* 
Though ali deserving eqnally lo Iam 

A eonplet, or an el^gy lo elaim, 
Wonld form a lenglhy lezieon of gtory. 
And whal is worse stiU> a mvehlonger story : 
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XtlíU 
And therèfore wè mtiBt gi?e the gretter nnmber 
To the Oazette— which doabtless ftirly déaH 
B j the déceased, wha lie lo famoas fllumber 
Ib ditches, fields, or wheresoe*er they felt 
Their clay for the last time their souls encamber ;— 
Thrice happy he whose name hat beefi vetl spett 
In the ditpatch : I knew a man whose Wm 
Was printed Gfrovf , althongh his name was Oroi«. (8) 

XIX. 
Jnan and Joiinson jofned a eertaín corps, 

And fonght away with might and main, notknowing 
The way which they had never trod before. 

And stlll less gnessing ^ere they might be gôing ; 
Bnl on they marched, dead bodlei trampiing o*er» ' 

Ftfbg^ and thrntting, slashing, sweatinf , glowing, 
Bat ílghting thonghtlesaly en oagh to win» ' 
To their t»o selvet^ one whole bright bniletín. 

XX. 
Thns on they wallowed in the bloody mire 

Of dead and dying thonsands, — sometimes gafning 
A yard or two of grÓend, which bronght them nigher 

To tome odd angle for wlileb ali were straining ; ' 
At other times, repnlsed by the dose ftre, 

Which really ponred as if ali Hell weré ráinlng, 
Instead of HeaTetty they stnmbled backwards o*er 
A woimded eomrade, sprawling in his gore. 
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Though *twa8 Doo Jaan^c first of ileldt, aDdthoui^ 

llie nlghtly rnuster and the sllent mareh 
Iq the chill dark, wben Gourage does notglow 

So mach es ^ander a tríampbal arch, 
Pefhap0 migbt make him sblver, yawn, or tbrow 

A glanoe ou the dali doads (as thlck as starcb, 
Which stifféned heafen) as if he wishod for day ; — 
ITet fo ali tbis he did i^ot rnn away. 

xxiU 
Indeed he conld Dot. Bat what Ifbehad? 

There have been aqd are heroes who began 
With something not mucb better or as bad : 

Frederiok the Oreat from Molwiti delgned to ran, 
For the first and last time ; for, like a pad, 
Or haark, or bride, most mortais after one 
Warm bout are brokwi into their new trid^s^ 
And fight like fiMids for pay or polities. 

%xni. 

He waswhatErin calls, in h&t sablimè 
OU £rse or Irish, or it may be PunU ;— 

(The Antiqoarians who can settle Time, 
Which settles ali things, Roman, Greek or Ranie, 

Swear that Pat*s langnage sprung from the sane diise 
Wi^h Hánaibal, and wears the Tyrian tunie 

Of Dido's alphabet ; ánd this is ratioaal 

As any olher, notion, and not nattonal ;)<-*(4) 
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XXlv. 

Bttt JitaB>aif quite *^ Abroth ot a boy,** 
A thing of ippttlse and a ehild of soag ; 

Now gwimmlng In the sentiment of joy, 
Or the êen$aHon (if that phrate taem wraog ) 

Aad alterWards, if he mut aeeds d«stroy« 
In sneli good eompany m alwayt tlironf 

To battles, sieges, and that liind of ploasare. 

No lesB delighted to employ his ieisure* 

Bat always withbat raalke ; if ho warr'd 

Or loved, it was whh what we call '* the best 
lotentions," which form ali niankind'8 trump eêSrd 

To be prodneed wben bronght vp to the test. 
The statesman, hero, harlot, lawyer— ward 

Oíf eaefa /ittack, when people are In qaest 
Of thelr designs, by saying they meant weU ; 
*Tls plty ** ihtLl such meanings shoald pave Hell.** (6) 

XXVI. 
I álmoat lately have began to doubt 

Whether Hell*s pavement— if it be êo poted^ 
MastDOt liave latterly been quite wom oat, 

Not by tbe nnmbers good Intent hath saved, 
Bat by the mass who go below withoat 

Those antient good intentions, whieh opee shaved 
And smoothed the brimstone of thát street of Hell 
Which beart the greatest lllceness to Pall Mali. 
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Jaan, by some strtaye etoLUcc, wiiick oft dit ide9 

Warrior frcrm warrior la iheir grtm «ft<per, 
Like chastest wiYea from consUot hp»baiid9* fi4e» 

Just at.tfaa dote of th« Brst bridai year, 
By one of thoye odd taras of Fortuna'! tiúm^ 

Was on a snddMi raUi«r paczlod bfir«, 
Wben, aft«r « good deal of h«a¥y firiag. 
He foond himselí atone, aod frisada v^tíriof ^ 

XXVIU. 
I don't know how ^ia'tlilng o€oarred-4l ttúgbt 

Be that ihogreater part frera kiUad or vomidod, 
Aod tliftt tba fieft liad fiused nato the Hf ht 

About ; m eircmatooee whicb basconfoiíadAd 
Caesar himseAf,wha ia ih» Tery sigbt 

Of his wbole araiy, wliieh ao motk aboondad 
In courage, was obligad to saateb a shi^d 
Ab4 i^y baek l^s Rooiaiis to ih» field. 

XXIX. 
Juan, who had no Méíá to Romteb, aod was 

No! Cttsar, but a fioe youag lad, who foaght 
He icaew not why, arrlting at this p&ss, 

Sopped for a mloate, as perhaps he oagbt 
For a much longer time; iheo, like an ass 

(Start not, }ciod reader, siace great Hómer tfaongbt 
This simile enougb for Ajax, Juoa 
Perhaps.moy fiod U better than a oew one).: 
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XXt. 

Theo, Uk0 m tst, lie went opa» \nà miy. 
And, wbat wmg gtruigor, ii€r?«r looked behiod ; 

Bat seeing , ttttMag forirard, Hk» th« day 
0?er tht Mlli, a Èrt eftougk to bdiíid 

Those whcí itigliks «0 lo«ik apo» a firay^ 
H« ittinibleé òb, to try if ka cavld Éad 

A path to add hh onu tllgkt arm and forcas 

To corps^ tke g raéiep ftfít af wtalok wara mm HÊ i 

Percei?íng fbett ifo more tt^ eoimmr«d«tlt 
Of MÀ own corps, nor cr^en tbe eorps yAá^ kaé ^ 

Qoite di8appeared--^the Oods know how ! (I can*» 
Aceoont for erery tking yâMtt na/ look bad 

In history ; bat we at least may grant 
It was not marrenoas thrat a niere íná 

In seareh of glory, shonld íook on bafore, 

Nor eare A pinck of snvít abont Ms eorpis r)-^ 

PerceJTing nor f MÉua t rte r aor la taMaad éd ^ 
Atká left at htrgv; Hkcr a yoang btir, lo laaka 

Híb way to^whéfé àa kaaar n6U^*fáagkê kaaéed •; 
As trayelle#« folloir éter hog aaé brak» 

An '^ Ignis fatuva ;'^ or aasailors straaéeá 
Unto tke neareft kat tltemselves betake, 

So Jnan, followfaif ho»onr aad Ms ^oaa, 

Rasbed wkere tile tkiekeet tre anooaiMfd vott foaa» 
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XXXIII. 

He imew not whera be was, nor grefttly oared. 

For he wfts dizzy, busy, and his veina 
FUled with {ightxúng^for hia Spirit ahared 

The hoar, as ia tfae case wUh lively braina ; 
And where the hottest fire waa aeen and heard» 

And tbe loud cannon pealed hia hoaraest sUraina, 
He roahed, wbile Earth and Air were aadly ahaken 
By tby humane diacoTery* Friar Bacon 1 (fi) 

xxxiy. 
And as he ruahedalong, it eame lo paas he 

Fell in with wha.t was late the second colomn 
Undec the»ord9ra of lhe General Laacy, 

Bnl now redoeed, aa ia a bull^y volame 
Into an elegant eztract (maeh less massy) 

Of heroisin, ai%d took hia place with soiemn 
Air 'midat the reat, who kept their valiant facea 
And lefeiled wei^ona atill againat lhe glacis. 

. XXXY. 

Jaat at thia eriiia np eame Johnaon .too» 
Who had *' retreated," aa the phrase ia when 

Men nin away aoneh rather than go tliroogh 
Def truction'a jaws into the devil'8 den ; 

But Johnson waa a dever feliow, who 
Knew whep and how **• to cat andoome again«'* 

And never mn away, ezeept wh«i ronning 

Waa Bolhiiif bui a faloroas kiiMÍ'oí*e<»niag* 
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XXXTI. 
Attd so, whM ali his corps irerê dead , o^ dyinf , . 
Except Dou Jaaii',->-a mere noTiee, -wliofle ' 
líore Tirgin yalcKir nef er dreamt of flyin^, . 

FrotnigBoreiwe of tanger, which indiies . . 
ItsYotaries^ttkelnnootfDcerelyiBg . 

Ontts owii strength with carelèM nert et^and tl»iP8^— 
Johnson retir«d a little jatt to raUjr 
Tbosewhoeatch coldin ^* Ahadowf of deatli*s Tafie/.** 

Xxxvll. 
Amã there, a IftHe sbeltered from the:tliot, 

Which rained from battíon, battery,<parap€t, 
Sampart, trall, òasement, hoaae>— for there waa Bot 

In this exteniiVe eitj, sòre. beiet 
Bjr ChristiáD soldlery, a single spot 

Which.âiduot eombat Uke the devil, as yet, — ^ 
Be foiínd a namber of Chasseors, ali scatt^red 
By the resístance ot tiie ehase ttef battered. 

xxxnil. 
JM these he called ou ; and, wbaVi strangev they emm^ 

Unto bis cali; nnlike *Vthe Spirits from 
** The yasty deep,*' to whontyon may ezdaim, 

Says Hotspnr, lòng ere they idll Uave their homp^ 
Tbeir rtasoos were aneertainty, or slwme , 

At shrlnking fírom a bnllet or a boab, 
And^hat odd impolse which In wars or ereeds 
Hakes Mes» Uhe eattle^ fellow hípt who leads» 
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X%%IX. 
By JoTe ! faie wms à nèW^Mlotr, JóbttM», 

And thovffa hli Mràoy tlMu A>ftx or AehiUOT^ 
Sounds leM haniioiii«ai, mderaeftth âM mb 90«ii 
' We shall noi g«é hts Itteneifl s lie o«ndd kUI hU 
Man qaite ta qnietlf aá blowt the Mcnao^n í 

Her fteftdjr brtatb (wttdi soufe nioii^ the mom wHU is) 
Seldom he yaried featore, hte, oi* nittacle» 
Akd e<Hdd bt ▼«ry bviy witlKmt bftttl«« 

XL. 
And thereforè, Irbeif \n ran «wa^, he- dkK &• *. 

Upon. lrefl«etioD, kliowin§r that behiod 
He ironád Und othart fHu» wbuM feia be rfd «o r 

Of idle apprebenslMs, whieh like wind 
Trouble beroic stonfaefas* Thongr^ tbMt lld« s^ 

Oft are toon eldèed, ali bei^oe» are «ot blind, 
Bnt when tbey lifUt upon immdáiato dealh» 
Retire a litfta, mertl j to tahe breatb«, 

BwUobnsononlyraiioíl^toratiini ^ 

With many other warrlori^ as we inéd^ 
Unto that ratber somewbat adsty botum, 

Whloh Ilamlettella m Is á pass o f dread. 
To Jack howtolor tíiitf gave bnt slifht eaneern ; 

His soul (like QatYmtom apott tbe dead) 
Acted nponttré Ittiiig ai on wfre^ 
And led them bacÉ into^the heáYÍeii4lrak 
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'^gná I they lévnd iIm tMond tiai* wM tbey 

The firtft time tlicHigiit q«Ue i«rri^«^«MH^ 
To fly from, BMlgrè ilV wki^h pto^t fa|r 

Of glory, and aU that Uomortal ãbãM 
Which «lie a r^fiiMNit (b^id» tb^ic pay 

That daily shiUiDf wHieli pakef varara tm«b>4. 
Thejr fomid on their ratgni^e sall^«aaM walca»o, 
Which made tone li<ii*, and otàan Ipmuv * Hall coma. 

tam. 
Thef Ml aa tiiiek às lumraata beiíaatli hall, 

Orase bafora taytbaa, ar aora balow tha aieàla» 
ProTÍDftha» tHta old tnHb^ tbat Ufa*! as íírail 

As any otber booa for wbicb «aa stíekla* 
The Tarkísh- batterias ihiasbad tbam like a MI 
*^ Or^ f jood bazar, into a aad plekla 
Pattinirthe very brafest* mho men knoefced 
Upon tha head» bafore thdr giuis w/era coafcad. 

The Tnrks behiad tha traversas and flanks 
Of tha nea^ bastion, fired away Uka deTils, 

And swepty as gales swaap foam away, whale ranks : 
Howerer, Haa^ren knows how, tha Fata who leveis 

TowBs, natíaas, worlds, iu bar re?al?iog pranks, 
So ordarad It^ aaddst thesa salpbary rerels, 

That JohRsoB and aome few wha bad aot soaraparad, 

Rèadiad tha^^lAt^riar tidut of cba ranpart. 
I 9 
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FIrtt oneLor two« theii &▼•, six» «sd a doxcn 

Case mouBtlaf qaiekly 4ip, for It WM iK^w 
AU neek or notlOng, M tiàe pitch or ro^, 

Flane waa ihoicarad forti» aboYCi a» waU> bal^w, 
8o that yon ícaeeo could say< who bait bad ciioiam 

Tlie feáUemen that were tha ãmto show 
Their martial faces on the parapet, 
Or thosa who thoaght it brafo^to waii as yat. . 

XhYl. 
Bnt thosa who scaled, found oot that Jtheir adl^M|oa 

Was fayoaredby ao accident.or blondfr, 
The Greek or TurkUh Cohorn^s ig aoraãoe 

Had paliaadoedift a way yQii'd wonder 
To seein fodrts of Netheriaods or. Franca*- . 

(Though these to our Gllw^tar mnsl iLBOck iuidar>^ 
Right in themiddlií of the parapet . 
Jost namedy tbeae palisadea were primly, sat ; 

XLVII. 
8o that on either sida some n|oe or ten 

Paces were left, whereon yon coald contrlve 
To march i a great convenienoe to oar men, 

M least to ali thosa who were left aliire, , 
Who t^as could forni a íine aadfigbt agaía ; 

And that which farther aided them to strjtve 
Was» that tfaey could kick down.thepallsadas^ 
Which scaroelyrose much higher than grass bla4eik(7) 
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XtVlIí. 
Aiaõog the Ml,^l wili noC say the/rvi, 

Far fttcfa prèCMleiíoe vpoa gach oeoattoDf 
Will oftentime ibUl» deadly qMnvU ban* 

a«l between friendt as w«U as altteâ doiUnps ; 
The Britou mnst be bold who really darsl 

Pai to «ueli trfal John Biill'8 partial pationae. 
As say that Wellkgtoii at Watorloo 
Was beata%«*-tlKMl§li tlio Ptassiana say so tM ^^ 

XLIX. 
Aad tbat if Blnefaer, Balow, Onelseiiaa, 

Ané God knôirs wbo bordos la ^'aa" and ^« oa," 
Had not coaia ap ia time to «ast an «aro 

Into^tha hearto <yf those wbo foagbt till now 
A» tigers «owbat witb aa «mpty craw, 

ne Dak» of W^tlngtoQ bad ceased to show 
His orders, alto lo reoelTO bis penrioos, 
Whieb «re tbeàaatiast tbat oar history meniioAs. 

Bat nevermiod %^^ Ood savolbe king r* aad liings r 
For itke 4(m% l doubtif men -will longer— 

I think I bear a Ifttle bird, wbo slngs 
The peopleby and bye will be the strongen 

The yerfest jada wiA winee wbose harness Mrriaga 
8o jnaob iato tbe raw as cpiite to wrong ber 

BejrOnd tbe rales of pos(ing,-«-aad tbe Mob 

At laal íidisickof laiitating Job. 
l 3 
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LI. 

At first it gnimblef , tken it swMUrs, and then, 

Like DaTid, fliogs «Boptb pebbles *gai«tt â giitíitl 
At last it tflikes to veapons sooli «smen , • 

Saatch whemlei^ir makes baman hearts lesa pliaat* 
Then ** comes the tag of war ;"— *twill come ag«ia, 

I ratber doubt ; and I woald faia say «' fie on't/* 
If I had Dot perceived that Revolation 
Alone caE sare. the Earthfrom Heirs poU(|t|iMU.. 

LII. 
But to continua;—! say nottAe first, 

But of the ^rst, oar liltle friend Dou J[ttan 
Walked o*er the waUs of Ismail, as if oarst 

Anddst «uch sceoes— thongh this wai qnile a new one 
To him, and I shoaldhope tojnote. The thlrit 

Of 0-lpry, which so pierces thronf h and throi^boBe^ 
PeVvaded hfm--althoiigh a generous creatnre. 
As warin in heart as femlnlae in fealare. 

LIII. 
' And here he was-^^ho-upon Woman-s braast, 

ETen from a ebiUi,:felt like a child ; hoi«ite*er 
The roan in ali the jrest might be* coafest« 

To hin^it was JBlysijim to be there ; 
And he conld efen trithstand that awkwardtest 

Which Rousseau points out to the dubiousfidr, 
** Observe your lover when he UQ>tt% yooraf ns ;*«* 
But Juan never left th^m^ while they had «ha^mi/ 
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LIV. 

Unlesá eoin]iMled by fate, by wa Ve or wind» 
Or near relmtions, who are miioh the yame. 

Bot here he was I^where each tie that can bind 
Hmnanity must yield to steel and flame^ 

And hê wbose Tery body wag ali Hlnáf 
Fliuig htre by Fate, or Circumstaiicey wbldi taon* 

The lofliest^ burried by the time and plaee, 

Dashed oof like a spurred blood-borsei in a race. 

Be was bis blood stirred wMle be foand resistanco. 

As is tbe honter'8 at tbe flve-bar gate, 
Or doable post and rail, wbere tbe existenoe 

Of Britain*s yontb dependi upon tbeir weigbt^ * 
Tbe ligbtest being tbe iafe»t : at » diatanea 

He bated cmelty, as ali meu hatê 
Blood, until beated— ai^ even therebisoifn 
* At times wooid enrdle o'ef some beary groan. 

LYI, 
Tbe Generid Lascy, wbo had been bard prest^ 

Seein^^ «rrif e an aid so opportane 
As were some bundred youngsters alKabreast, 

Who cambas ifjnsldropped down from the moo» 
To Juan, who was i^earest hiro, addressed 

Hi»thanks, and bopes to take the éity soon,> 
Vot reckonittg htm to be a ^^ base Bezonian,**^ 
(As Pistol calls it> btit ft young Livonlao. 
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LVn. 
Juan, to wbom he spoke In G erman, faitw 

As much of German as of Sanscrit, and 
In answer inade an indination to 

The General who held hlm in eonrmand ; 
For seeing one with ribbons black and bine, 

Stars, nedals, find a bloody sword in hand» 
Addressing him in tones which'seemed to thank, 
He recofniaed an otReer of rank. 

LVIII. 
Shortspeecbas pass between two men who speak 

No common langoage ;— and besides, f n time 
Of war and takingtowns, when many a shriek 

Rings õ*er the dialogue, and many a crime 
Is perpetrated are a word can break 

Upon the ear, and soonds of horror chlme 
Inlike chiirchbellStWith 8Ígh,howl, groan, yel!,prayer^ 
There eannot be much eonversatlon there. 

And therefore ali we have related in 
Two long ocla?e8, passed in a little minute t 

Bttt in the iame smalt minute, every sin 
Contri?ed to get itself 'comprised withln it. 

The Tery cannon, deafened by the din, 
Grew dnmb, for you might almost hear a linnet. 

As soon as thnnder, *midst the general noíse 

Of human Natnre*8 agonizing voiee l 
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Tbe town was eotered. Oh Eteraity I— 
** Godmade the eoontry, and man made the towa,** 

So Cowper say»— and I begin to be 
Of his opIoioB, wben I seè castdown 

Rome, Babylon, Tyre, Carthag e, Nin^Teb. 
Ali wallft^men know, and many noTer known ; 

And ponderlag on the present and tbe paat. 

To doam tbe wqoòb sbould be onr borne at layl. 

Of ali ipen, saTÍngSylla the Man-slayer, 

Who passes for ia llfe and deatb most hicky» 
Of the great names wbich in oor faces stare, 

Tl^ Qeneral Boon, back-woodsman of Kentnçkj» 
Was bappieat amongst mortais any where ; 

For kiiling nothing bnt a bear or buck, he 
Enjoyed the lonely, tigorons, barmless 4ays 
Of his old age in wilds of deepest laase. 

LXU. 
Grime eame notnear hiin«--she isHM>t the ehild 

Of solitode.; bealth shrank not from bim-rfor 
Her boçoe is in the rarely-trodden wild» 

Where \f men «eek her not, and deatb be more 
Thelr choice than life, forgiye them, asbegniled 

By babit to wbat their own hearts abhor — 
In cities caged. The present case in point I 
Cite ia, that Boon Uved hunting up to ninety ; 
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LXIII. 
And what*8 stiU strtnger, left beliind â i 

F«r whieh in«n Taiiily decimiUe tíie tliroD|r« 
Not only famoui, but af that gúod f«Me, 

Without which Glory*! but a Uy«i4i tong-f** 
Sirople, serene, the antípodes of skame, 

Which hate nor enyy ere could tinge wHIi «rrong ; 
An active hermit, eyen ia age the ehUd 
Of natura, or the Man of &o98 roa wUd. 

'Tis troe he dirtalF ^^bi ^^^ ^▼^n of dia iimti«a, 
When tkey boilt up unto his darling treea,— 

He moved some hondredmiles of, for a statioa 
W^ere there were fewer honaes, aod more oate. 

The inconvenience óf civUization 
Is, that yoa neither can be pleaaed nor pleááe } 

Bat where he pi et ihe Individual nian 

He shewed himself as kind as mortal can. 

He was not ali alone t aroond hlm grow 
A sylvan tribe of ehildren of Clie (4iac«, 

Whose young, ^nwaktfied world was ever new, 
Nor sword nor aorrow yet had left a traee 

On her. unwriokled brow, nor could you view 
A frown on Nature*s or on human face;—* 

The free-born forest found and kept them freO| 

And fresh as is a torrent or a tree* 
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And tall and strong and swift ôf foot were they, 

Beyond tht dwarfing eily*s pale abortions, 
Becaase tbeir thoughtK had never b«en the prey 

Of cure or gain : ^e greea woods were fheir portions, 
Na siokinf Spiríts toid them they grew grey, 

No FasUcm made them apes of her dlstortions ; 
Slmpla they were, not ta?age ! aad their rifles, 
Though very trae, were not yet used for trifles, 

LXTII. 
Motioa was la their days, Rest in thdr sltimbers. 

And Cheerfalness the handniaid of their toil ; 
Nor yet too manynor too few their namber» ; • 

Corrnpion conld not make their hearts her soil : 
The Lust which stings, the ^plendoiir which eneumbers, 

Wlth the free foresters divide no spoil ; 
Serene, not saUjen^ were the soiitndes 
Of this ansighing people of the woods. , 

LXTHI. 
80 mHch for Natttre:— by way of f ariety, 

Now back to thy great joys, Cirilisatioif I 
And the sweet eonseqnence of large sooiety^ 

War, PoBtilence, the déspotas desolation, 
The kingly gcoarge, thelnst of Notori^ty, 

The Bkillions alain by soldiers for their ration, 
The scenes like Catherine^s boudoir at three seore« 
With Iimail*» sfterm tasoften ii the more. 
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LXIX. 

The town w&s èntered : first úne eoltfhin máde - ^ 

Its sangoinary way good— thíBii another ; 
The reekinjf bayonet and the flashiog blade 

Cláihed *f alnst the scimitar, and babe and mother 
With distant •hrieks were heard Heaven to upbraid ;- 

Btill closer nalphury cloads began to smother, 
The breath of Morn and Mau, where foot by foot 
The maddened Turks their city stili dispite^ 

LXÍC. 
Kotttoosow, he who afterwards beat báck ' 

(With some assistance from the frost and snow) 
Napoleon on his bdld and bloody track, 

It happened was himself beat back jast now. 
He was a jolly fellow, and conld crack 

Ris jest alike in face of friend or foe, 
Thouf h life, and death, and victory were at stake» 
Bttt here it seemed his jokes had eeased to take : 

LXXI. 
For haTing thrown himself into a ditch, 

FoUowed in haste by various grenadiers, 
Whose blood the paddle greatly did enrich, 

He climbed to where the parapet appears ; 
Biit there his projeot reached it*s utmost pitcir; 

(*Moflg8t other deaths the General Ribaupièrre's. 
Was mãeh regretted) for the Moslem Men 
Threw thtm ali d*wn into the ditch again. 
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LXXII. 

And htd It oot be^n for some atray troops, landing 
Tbey knew oot wberot being carried by the stream 

To gome spot, wbere tbey lost their understanding , 
And wandered up and down as in a dreaai, 

Until4faey reacbed, as day*break was expanding» 
That whiçb a portal to their eyes did seem,— 

The great and g ay Koutousow might have lala 

Wbe» three parts of bis colamo yet remain. 

And serambling roand the rampart, these «ame troops, 

After the taking of the *' Ca?alier, 
Jnst asKontoasow*8 most " Forlorn" of *» Hopes** 

Took like caibeleons some slight tinge of fear, 
Opened the gate called ** KiHa*' to the groaps 

Of baffled heroes who stood shyly near, 
Sliding knee-deep in lately frozen mud, 
Now tbawed into a marsh of human blood. 

lixiv. 
The KozakSt or if so yon please, Cossacqnes— 

(I don't mnch pique myself upon orthograpby, 
8o that I do not grossly err in faets, - 

Statistics, tactics, politics and geography)— 
Having been used to serve on horses* backs, 

And no great dilettanti in topography 
Of fortresses, bat flghting wbere it pleases 
Their chiefs to order,— were ali cut to pieces. 
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LXXV. 

Their eòlamn, thongh the Tarkish bsttérles tbsndered 
Upon th*ni, ne'«rtkeles8 had reached the rarapurt,^ 

And Dfttttrally thooght they òoald haye plundered 
The city, without being farther haniper'd ; 

But as H happ^s to brare men, tbej blandered— 
The Tarks at first pretended to have scampered,- 

Only to draw tbem *twhít two bastion eorners, - 

From whenee they sallied on those CMstian seorner». 

LXXVI. ' 

TtaeB being' tak*en by the tail— a taking 

Fatal to bishops as to soldiers — these 
Cossacqaes were ali cut oíFas Áttj was breaking, 

A,od foand their lives were let at a short lease— • 
But perisbed withoot shÍTering' or shakhig, 

Lea?ing as laddérs their heaped carcasses, 
0*er whicli Lieutenant Colonel Yesouskoi 
Marched with the brare battalion of Polouzki :— 

Lxxvn. 
This Yalkmt mau kiUed ali the Tarks he met, 

But could not eat them, being In bis tara 
Slain by some Mussetmans, who woold not yef, 

Withottt resistauce, see their city bum. 
The walls were won, bat *twas an even bet 

Which of the armies would hare cause to moarnf 
*Twas blow for blow, disputing inch by inch, 
For one would not rctreat, nor fother flinch. 
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LXXyill. 
Another column ai» tnfered «luch : 

And bere we nifty rémark wSth the Historiaa, 
You shoukl bttt gire fetr eartridg«t to suoh 

Troops as arèméant to marebí with greatest gXory ob : 
When matters mustbe earried by tbo tonch 

Of the bright bayonet, a&d they alt thould hurry ob, 
Tbey lometines, witb a hankeriag for exietence, 
Keep merely firliigmt a foolisb distance» 

LXXiX. 
A janction of tbe General Meknop*s men 

(Wttbout the General, wbo bad fáUen soma time 
Before, being badly secondod jast tben) 

Wa&made at lengtb with tbose wbo dared to ciimb 
The death-disgorging rampart oace again ; 

And tbougb the Turk's raaUtaiee was aablime, 
Tbey took,tbe bastion, whioh the 8eraskier i 
Defended^at a price extreme] y dear. 

3LXXIC 
Jaan and Johnson, attd some volanteers 

Among the foremost, offered him good quarter, 
A word whieh little suits with Seraskiers, 

Or at least suited not this Taliant Tartar. 
He dted deser?ing well bis country*s teart, 

A sa?age sort of military nartyr. 

An English nayal officer, wbo wished 

To make him prisoner, was also ditbed : 
K 2 
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UXXI. 

For ilt the aniwer to hIftpropoiKIoii 

Wfts from s pistol shot that fadd hin detd ; 
On whieh tb« rest, withoat nore IntoraiiMioD, 

fieg»ii to Uy ftboat whli stael mnú lead, 
The pious metftls most in requStitioii 

On saeh occftsiods : nofa tlagle bctâ 
Was spared,— three thoasand Moilémf perisbcé bere» 
And sizteen bayonets piereed the Sartskier, 

LXXXII. 
The cíty^ taken-^nljr part by pari— 

And Death is drunk with gore : there's not a ttlieet 
Where ÚghXs not to tbe last some desperate heart 

For those for whom it soon shaU oease ta beat. 
Here War forgot bis own destractl?e Art 

In more destroying Nature ; and the heat 
Of carnage, Uke the Ni1e's sun-sodden Slime, 
Engendered monstroos shapes t>f e? ery Crime. 

tXXXIII. - 
A Rnssian officer, inmartial tréad . 

0?er a beap of bodies, felt bH beel 
Seized fast as if Hwere by tbe serpent's headv •' • 

Whose faags Bve tanght hér huraan seed to feei-— 
In Taln he kicked, and swore, and writbed, and bled 

And howled for help as wolTes do for a meai— 
Tbe teeth still kept thdr gratífying bold. 
As do lhe subtle snakes described of old. 
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Lxxxir; 

A dying Moslem, who had felt the foot 

Of a foe o*er him, snatebed at it, and bit 
The very teadon, whiek is nost aeaté-— 

(That which aooM andent Ma»e 0r Modem Wil 
Named after thae« AehiUes) and quita throagli't 

He made the teeth Bieet, nor raliaquished it 
£ ven with his liíl&^for (bat th^ lia) *tii said 
To the lif e leg still eluo; the sererad haad. 

LXXXV. 
HoweTer this may be, 'tis pretty sare 

The Russian offieer for life was laaied. 
For the Tark'8 teeth stuck faiter thao a sliewer, 

And ieft him 'midtt ^e inTalid and maimed : 
The reglmeotal snrgeon eoald not eore 

His patient, and perhapi was to be blamad 
More than the head ef the inveterate foe, 
WJueh was eat eiTand soaroe eten tbea lei fo* 

I.XXXVI. 
9at then the facfs a faet-HUiâ 'tis the part 

Of a trae poet te eseape froMfittíon 
Whene'er he can ; for there is llttle ari 

In leaving veree more free from the restrietion 
Of trath than prose, naleas te snit the mart 

For whatis soasetimes called poetic dietioa 

And that ontrageons appetite for lies 

Which Satan angles with for soais llke flles. 
K8 
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LXXXVII. 
Tbe City*8 takeD, bat not rendered I^No l 

Ttiere'8 not « Moslem thftt bath yieíded svord : 
The blood nuiy gitsb out, as tbe Danabe^s flow 

RoUs by tbe city wall ; but deed aor word 
Ackoowledge aught of dread of death or íoe : 

In ?ain tbe yell of Tictory is roared 
By tbe advanoingMascoTite— tbe groan 
Of tbe last foe is ecfaoed by bis own. 

LzxxTin. 
The bayonet pierces and tbe sabre eleaTes, 

And baman lives are lavisbed erery wheré. 
As tbe year elosing whirls tbe scarlet leaves 

Wbén tbe stript forest bows to tbe Ueak air. 
And groans ; and thus tbe peopled City gúeveã^ 

Shomofits best and lov^iest, and left bare ; 
But still it falis wltb Tast and awful splin^ers. 
As Oaks Uown down witb ali their theasaad ivlirters. 

LXXXIX. 
It is an awful topic— bat *tis not 

My coe for any time to be terrific ? 
For cbeeqnered as is seen bar bnman lot 

Witb gDod, and bad, and vorse, alike proUio 
Of melanchol/ merri ment, to quota 

Too mneh of one sort would be soporifie ; 
WIlhout, or wilh, offence to friends or foes». 
1 sketcli your worid exactly as it goes^ 
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XÇ. 

And one good aetion in the^ midst of crinef 

Im *^ quite refresbftog,*' In tbe afficted pbrasé» 
Of these «mbrosial, Pbarisftic timet, 

WiUi ftll tbeir pretty milk-aDd-water wayi. 
And may serre tb^ref^re to bedew tbeie rbynes 

A llttle Bcorcbed at present witb tbe blaza 
Or eonqnest and its eonseqifences, wbiob 
Make £pic poesy ao rare and lieb» 

XCI. 
Upon a taken bastion wbere tbere lay 

Tboosandf of slanghtere^il meni, a yet warm grònp 
Of mnrdered women, wbo bad fonnd tbeir way 

To tbis Tain refage, made tbe good beart droop 
And fbttdder ; wbile, as beantifal as May, 

A female ebildof ten years tried to stoop. 
And bidé ber fíttle palpitating breast 
Amidst i\sò bodies liiU'd in bloody rest. 

XOII. 
Two Tillainoas Cossaoqnes pnrsiitd tbe ebild 

Witb flasbing eyes and wtepons : matebed witb tbem 
Tbe radest brate that róams Siberia'8 wild 

Has feelings pnre aiid polisbed as a gem,— 
Tbe bear ia eifilized, tbe wolf is mild : 

And wbom Ibr tlds at last must we condcnn t 
Tbeir natares ? or tbeir soTereigns, wbo emplojr 
Ali arti to teach tbeir sabjecU to deitroy í 
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XClIf. 
Tlieir sabrei glittered o'er her llttle head, 

Whence her fair hair rose tTviuing with affiigfat, 
I Her hidden face was plunged amidst the dead : 

Whèn Jaan cangbt a glimpse of tfais sad sigfat, 
' I shall not say exactly what he sãid, 

Becaase it might not solace " earspolhe;*' 
But what he did was to lay <m their baoks, 
The readiest way of reasoaiag witb CoMtfiqapB. 

XCIV. 
One*s hip he slashed, a»d spiii the 6ther's ab^vUer, 

And drore thea with tíuAr brvtal yelhi tó seeèi 
If there night be ehirurgeons who cofild soldet 

The wovoda they richly merited, and shríek 
Their baffled ra^e and pain ; wfaile waxiQg colder 

As he turaed o'êr each pale and gory cheek, 
Don Juan raised his llttle eaptiTS from 
The heap^ a moment more had máde ber tomb. 

xcv. 

And she was chill as they and on Imt faaa ^ 
A slender streak of blood annonneed holiT near 

Her fate had been to that of áU ber raee ; 
For the same blow wbich laid her Motber here, 

Had scarred her brow, ándleft its crirnsoa Iraoe 
As the iast Unk with ali she tiad held dear ; 

Bat else ui)hart, she opened her large ey«s, 

And gazed on Juan with a wUd surprise. 
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CXVL 

Jast at this instánt, whlle their eyes were flzed 

Upon eaeh otber, with dllated glance, 
In JuMi*8 look, paio, pleasare, hopa, fear, mixed 

With j»y to sa?e, and dread of some misebaiiea 
Unto his protegee $ while her'f, transtxid 

With infaiit terrors, glared as from a trance, 
A pure^ transparent, pale, yet radiant face, 
like to a lighted alabaster vase ; 

XCVII. 
Up eame John Johnson : (I will not lay ** Jmek.** 

For that ii»ere yalgar, cold, and common placa 
On great occasions, snch aa an attack 

On citiet, as hath been ihe present casa :) 
Up Johnson carne, with hnndreds at his back, 

EzcUiming : ** Jnan f Joan ! On, boj ! braoe 
<* Yonr arm, and 1*11 bet Moscow to a dollar, 
'• That yoa and 1 will win St. George*8 oollar. (8) 

ZCVIIL 
** The Seraskier is knodied npon tfae head, 

*' But the stone bastion still remains, wherein 
'' The old Pacha sits among some hnndreds dead, 

** Smoking his pipe quite caímly Udst the dia 
** Of onr artillery and his own : 'tis said 

** Cor killed, already piled up to the chin, 
*' Lie ronnd the battery ; bnt still it batters, 
** And grape in ? olleys, likfr a vineyard scatto^tl... 
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XOlx« 

** Then up with ine !*' — But Juan answered, '* Look 

'* Upon this ch^d— I stTed ber — mastnot leaye 
** Her Ufe tQ jch^ee ; but point me out some nook 

'* Of Mfety, where sfae less may shrink aml grieve, 
** And I am with yon." — Whereon Johnsoti took [sleeye 

Á glaçce aro and-— and shrvgged — and twitched his 
And black siljc i^eckclotb^and replied, ** IfouVe ríght ; 
** Poor thing ! what^s to be done 2 Vm puissted q«ite«** 

C. 
Said Joan-^^' WliataoeTcr is to be 

** Dom, ru not quit her tili she seems secure 
** Of present life a good deal more tban w^." — 

Qnoth Jobnson,— '* Neither wiU I quite eosare ; 
'* But at the least jfou may die glorioofly.*' — 

J uan replied—** At least I w il 1 endur e 
** Whate'er U to be borne — but not resign 
** This chUd, who is parentless and tberefore nine.*' 

GI. 
Johnson said — ** Joan, we've no time to lose ; 

** The child'8 a pretty child— a very pretty— - 
** I nerer saw such eyes — but hark ! now choose 

** BeCween your fame ftnd feelings, prlde and pity : 
** Hark I how the roar itioreasef l'— no excuse 

** Will serve when there is pldnder in a city ; — 
** I should be ioth to march without you, but, 
♦* By Qod !— we'll be too late for the first cut,»* 
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Cfl. 
Bat Juan was iomioteable ; nntil 

Johnson, who retlly loved him i« Ms way, 
Pieked oat amongst bis foilowers with somesklll 

8uch as he ihonght tfie least giyen np to prey ; 
And slrearíng if the iofant carne to ill 

That tboy sbonld ali be sbot on tbe next day, 
Bat if sbe were dellTered safe and sonnd, 
Tbey sboakl at leasi bave fifty roubtes ronnd» 

CHI. 
And ali aHowaneés besides of plunder 

In ítâr proportion wHb their eomrades :'— then 
Jnan consented to marcb ofi thròngb tbMnder, 

Which tbínned at erery stej[> their ranks of men : 
And yet the rest rusbed eagerfy— no wonder, 

For tbey were heated by the hope of gain, 
A thing which bappens every where each day— ' 
^o Hero trasteth wholly to half-pay. , 

crv. 
And such is victory and snck is maâ T 

At least nine-tentbs of wliat we call so ;— God 
IMIay bave anotber name for half we sean 

As human beings, orhis way sare odd. 
Buttó our sabjêct: abrafe Tãrtar Khan, — 

Or *• SWítoii," as the aothor (to whose nod 
In prose I bend my hamble Verse) doth call 
This cbieflain^somehow would not yield at ali : 
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CV. 

Bm flankcd hjjive brar* sons (snch Is pol jgamy, 

Thit she spawns warriors by the score, where none 
Are prosectttad fòr that false crime bigaray) 

He nerer could believe the eity won 
While courage dong bat to a single twig.— Am l 

Deseribing Priam's, Peleus% or JoYe's son ? 
Xeither,— bat a good, plain, old, temperate maii> 
Who fottght witb bis flTe childreo iu the ? an. 

CVl. 
Toldb him was the point. The tmly brave, , 

WbflB they behold the braye opprest with odds. 
Are tmtehed with a desire to shield and sare ;— 

A miztare of wild beasts and demi-gods 
Are they— now faríous as the sweeping wave, 

NofT moTed with pity ; even as sometimes nods 
The mgged tree unto the sammér wind, 
Compassion breathes along the savage mind. 

CVII. 
Bat he wotald Mot be toJkai, and replied 

To ali the propositions o( sarrender 
Bjr mowing Ghristians down on every slde. 

As obstinate as Swedish Charies at Bender. 
Hls li Te br a Te boys no less the foe defied ; 

Wheriíon the Rossian pathos grew le&s tender. 
As being a firtue, like terrestrial patience, 
Apt ta wear out on trifling proTOcatious. 
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cviit. 
^nd spite of Johnson and of Juan, 'who 

Expended ali their Eastern phraseologjr 
In begging him for God's sake, jnst to show 

So much less fight as might form an apology 
For them in saving »uch a desperate foe— • ' 

He hewed away like doctors of ihoology 
When they dispute- Witb sceptics ; and with eurser 
Struck^ht hisfriends, aer babies beat tbeir BiDrféii., 

•;cíy. 

Nay, he bad wonnded, tbougb but s]igHt!y»b0tb 
Joan and 4obwioii« ; wbereupon they fell, 

The firat witb sigbs, tbe second with an oat^ 
Upon his angry Sultanship;, pell-mell/ 

And ^11 àround were grown exceeding wrotb 
At such a pertinacious Infide^^ 

And poured upon him and bis sons liJíe raiav 

Whicb they resisted Uice a. sandy plain 

• cx. 
Tbat drinkg and still is dry . At lasK they petiiliefl^ 

His second son was leTelled by a shot ; 
Hi»thirdwas sabred ; and thefourtb^most cbeNaMI 

Or ali the fife, by baypnets met his lot ; 
The fifth, whOy by a Christian motfaer nourished;. ' ' t 

Had been ne^eted, il {pused^ and wbaft not, 
Because deformed, yet died, ali game and bottoài, . ' 
To sa?e a sif e* who blushed that he foegoi bin^ 
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CXI. 
The eldest wti A trile and tamelesi Tartar, 

J^i great aacorner of the Nazareno 
As è?er Mahomet picked oat for a martyr, 

Who only- law the black-eyed girls io green» 
Who make the beda of those wbo won't take quarter 

Ou Barth, in ParadiM $ and when onee seen» 
Thoi» Hovrit, like ali other pretty ereatares^ 
Do juat whafer they please, by dint of featares. 

ÇXIU 
And wliat they pleased to do with the yovng Ktuui 

In hea? en, I know not, nor pretend to gtess 1 
But dottbtleM they prefer a fine yonng man 
To tough otd beroes, and oan do no lesa ; 
And thafs the eaase, no doabt why, if we soan 

A íleld of battle*8 ghastiy wildemess. 
For one rongb, weather-beaten, teteran bòdy. 
Yon'n flnd tenthonsand handsome cozeombs bloody. 

cxui. 
Yovr Honris also haTe a natural pleasara 
In lopping off yoiir latdy narried nen 
Bafora tha bridai Howrs ba?e danoed their neasnr»» 

And the sad, seoond néon grows dim again, 
Or doU Repentanea hath.had dreary lalsare 

To wish Unrbaek a baehelor now and then. 
And thas yovr Hoari (Hmay be) disputes 
Of these brlef blossoms the isunediats finiits. 
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CXIT, 

Thus the yovng Khao, wlth Hoorís In his dfht, 
Thoaght not opon the ohàniis of four yomg bridet, 

Bat bravely rnshed on Ms Ural hetyeiily night. 
In short, howe'er úut beUer Faith deridM, 

Theso black-0yed virglns make th« Moslatn* fight. 
As thottgfa there wu one Retten, tnd none beitdM— 

Wbereas, if alt be troe we hear of Haaven 

And Helly thér« muit atleastlia tix or teireni 

cxv. 

8o ftUly iathed the phsntom o& hb mfw^ 
That when the very lance waa in hie beirtt 

He èhouted, *« jUlah t* ' and saw Paradte 
With ali ttB veil of mystery drawn ^turt, 

And bright BUernity withèat disgdie 
On hia koul, Itke a ceásseis mwbo^ dari ;-^ 

With PrpphetSyHonris, Angelg, 8aim0, deicried 

In one ToIaptiUMt blaze,— €nd tfaen he died s 

Bat, with a heaTonly raptnre on his fiMe, 
The good old K|uui» who long had oeased to set 

HOfuris^ or onght exeept his florid taee 
Who gcew like cedars roítnd himglorionsly— 

When he behflld his latest hero graça 
The earth, which he b^ame like a felled tree^ 

Paised for a moment from lhe fight, and cast 

A glance on that slain son, his ftrst and last. 
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CXVIL 

The soldierft, who behdd him drop bis poiot 

Btopped as if once more wilUng to «onced* ^ 
Qaarter, Jin case be bade them oot ^* aroint J*'^ 

As he before had done. He did not lieed 
Their paose nor sigas : his beart was oat of jofot. 

And shook (iiU oow mishaken) likea reed. 
As he looked dpwn npon his «hildren gone. 
And felt— AlMoigh dono wUh life— he was alone*. 

cxvnL 
But *tvas a transient tremor :-— with a sprinf 

Upon the Russian steel his breast be flung. 
As carelessly «a buris the mothber wiog 

Against the li^ht wherein she dies : he «Uttif 
Closer, that ali the deadUer they migbt wrtnf , 

Uuto the bafonets which had pierced his yonng ; 
And throwing back a dim, look oahis sons, 
In one wide wound poored forth his soai at once. 

* CXIX. 

Tis strange enongh-^the rongh, tougfa soldiers, wh»' 

Spared neither sex nor age In theif eareer 
Of camage, when this old man was pierced througK 

And lay before them with his children near , 
Tonched by the heroism of him they slew, 

Were mdted for a moment ; though no tear 
Fiowed from their blood-shot eyes, alt red with strife»' 
Thfcy honoared such determined soorn of life. 
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OXX> 

Bnt the stone baation stlll kept ap iti fire» 
Where the ohief Pâeha ealmly held hU post , 

Some twenty timei he made the Rnss retire, 
And bâfled the assanlts of ali their host ; 

At length he condescended to enqidre 
If yet the city's rest were won or lost ; 

And being told the latter, sent a Bey 

To answer Ribas' sonunons to giye way. 
OXXI. 

In thamaan time, eross-legged, with great sang froi4 
Among lhe scorching ruins he sat smoking 

Tobacco Oto a little carpet ;— Troy 
Saw nothing like'the scene around;— yet looking 

With martlal stoicism, nought seemed to annoy 
His stern philosophy ; but gently stroking 

His beard, he paíTed biipipe'8 ambrósia! galesi 

Asif he had three Htcs as well as tails, 

ojxiu 

The town was taken— whether he might yield» 
Hf mself or bastion» little mattered now ; 

His stnbbom taloor was no ftetare shield, 
Ismail^s no more ! The crescentes silyer bow 

^onk, «nd the erlmson cross glared o*er the field» 
But red with no redceinifig gore : theglow 

Of burning streets, ttke moonlight on the water, 

Was inaged baok In blood, the lea út slaughter* 
L3 
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crxm. 

Ali that th« mlnd would shrink from òf excetses ; 

AH thatthe body perpetrates of bad : 
AH that we read, hear, dream of inaii*s distresses ; * 

AH that the Devil wonld do if run stark mad ; 
AH that defies the worst which pen expressei; 

AH by which HeH is peopled^ or as sad 
As HeH — mere mortais who their power abuse— 
Was here (as heretofore and since) let loose. 

CXXIV. 

If here and there some transient trait of pity 
Was shown, and some more noble heart broke throagh 

Its bloody bond, and saTed perhaps some pretty 
ChHd, or an aged, helpless man or two-^ 

'What*s this in one annihHated city, 
Where thousand loves, and ties, and duties grow t 

Gockneys of London I Mascadins of Paris I 

Just ponder wbat a pioas pastirae war Is. 

oxxv. 

Think how the joys of reading a Gai ette 
Are purchased by ali agonies and crimes : 

Or if these do not moye yoa, don*t forget 
Such doom may be your own In after times. 

Meantíme the taxes, Castlereagb, and debt. 
Are hinlS nê good as aermon», or as rhyrae8« 

E»ad y a II r own h&iT\& anil Iri^ landas present story, 

Then feed her famine fat with Wellesley's glory. 
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CXJÍVI. 
Bnt slill t1i«lre is onto a patriot natioa, 

Which loves so w«Il its coantry and iU^iaf, 
A subject of sublimeflt ezaltation — 

Bear !t, ye Muses, ob your brightest wing ! 
fíowe'er tli« mighty locust, Detolatioo, 

Strip your green fields, and to your harvests cling, 
Gaunt famine nerer shall approach the throne— 
Though Ire1andstarve,great George weighstwanty ston* 

CXXVIL 
Bnt let me pat aa end unto my theme r 

Tbere was an end of Ismail — hapless town ! 
Far flashed her burning towers o*er Danubo*f stream^ 
•And redly run hís blashing waters down. 
Ttie horrid war-whoop and the shriller scream 

Rose still ; but fainter were tbe thunders grown : 
Of forty thousand wbo had manned tbe wall, 
Some handreds breathed — the rest were silent ali I 

CXXVIll. 
In one tbiag ne^ertheless 'tis fit to praise 

Tbe Russian army upon this^occasion, 
A Tirtue macb in fashion now-a-days 

And tberefere worthy of commemoration : 
The topic*8 tender, so shall be my phrase^ 

Perhaps the 8eason*s chiU«and theírlong station 
In winter*s depth, cr want of rest and fictual. 
Had made tbem chaste :— Ihey ravlshed very little. 
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OXXIX. 

Mueh did thej slay, more plnnder, and no less 

Might Irare and there oeour some Tiolatíon 
In the other line ;— bat not to snck ezcess 

As when the French, that dissipated nation, 
Take towns by storm : no causes ean I guess, 

Except cold weather and commiseration ; 
Bat ali the ladies, saTe some twenty score^ 
ff ere almost as mnch Tirgins as before. 

cxxx. 
Some odd mistakes too happened In the dark, 

Which sbewed a want of lanthorns, or of taste^ 
Indeed the smoke was sach they scarce conld mark 

Tlieir frlends firom foes, — ^besides snch things Iron» 
Occar, thongb rarely, when there is a spark [haste 

Of light to saye the yenerably chaste :— 
Bat siz old damseis, each of seventy. years, 
Were ali deflowered by diíTerent Grenadiers. 

ozxxr. 
Bat on the whole tbeir continence was great ; 

8o that some disappointment there ensoed 
To those who had felt the inconTenient state ^ 

Of *' single blessedness/' and thonght it good^ 
(Since it was not thelr fauU, bat only faté. 

To bear these crosses) for each waning prade 
To make a Roman sort of Sabine wedding, 
Without the ezpence and the suspenso of bedding. 
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CXXXfl. 

Some Toices of the bvxoni middle-aged 

Weré %lsa beard to wonder in the dia 
(Widows of forty were these birds loDg caged) 

" Wherefore the niTishing did not begin !** 
Bnt ivhile the thirst for gore and plander raged, 

Tbere was sraall leisure for luperfluous sin ; 
Bat whether they escaped or no, Hea hid 
In darkness— I oan only hope they did. 

CXXXIIL 
Snwarrow now was conqoeror— a nnateh 

For Tlmoair or for Zinghis in his trade. 
Whlle mosqaes and streets, beneath hia eyes, like thatclr 

Blazed, and the cannon*8 roar was scarcely ^layed, 
With bloody hands he wrote his first dispatcfa ; 

And here exactly follows what he said :— 
** Glory to God and to the Empress !*' (Powers 
Etemaltêuek name$ mingled O ** l8man''s our*s !'* (9) 

CXXXIV. 
Methinks these are the most tremendovs words, 

Since '« Menè, Menè, Tekel,*' and «« Upharsin,** 
Which hands or pens liafe eyer traced of swords. 

Heayen help me I I'm but little of a parson : 
What Daniel read was short-hand of the Lord'8, 

SeTere, sublime ; the Prophet wrote no farce oa 
The fate of Natiosns ;— but this Russ so witty 
Could rhyme, like Nero, o'er a burning city. 
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OTXXV. 

He wrote this Polar melody, and set it, 

Doly acoompanied by shrieks and groans, 
Which few will sing, I trust, bnt none forget it^- 

For I will teachif possible the f tones ^ 

To rise against Earth*s tyrantg. Neyer let it 

Be said, that we still trucide unto thrones ;— 
Btttye— our chUdren's ol^Udren ! think bow we 
Showed what thingt were before the world was free I ' 

exxzvi. 
Tbat hour iè not for os, but tis for you 

And as, in the great joy of your miilenninm, 
Tou hardly will belieye sodi things were true 

As now oecur, I thought that I woidd gen yo« *eii| ; 
But may thelr yery memory perish too I— 

Yet if perchance remembered, stlll disdain you *ein 
More than you sòorn the taTages of yore, 
Who painted their báre íimbs, but «ot with gore, 

czxxvit. 

And when you hear historians talk of trones, 
And those that sate upon them, let it be 

As we now ^ftxn upòn the Mammoth% bonés, 
And wondèr what old world suoh things could see, 

Or hieroglyphics on Bgyptian stones, 
The pleasant riddles of Futnrity— 

Ouessing at what shall happily be hld 

As the realpurpose of a Pyramid. 
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CXXXVUlT 

Reader I I have kept my word,— at least so far 

As tke first Canto promised. You have now 
Had sketchei of love, tempest, travei, war — , 

AU very accnrate, you must allow. 
And Epic^Xf plain Trath should proye no bar ; 

For I haye drawn much lese with a long bow 
Than my fore-runners. Carelessly I sing, 
Bnt Phoebus lendi me now and then a string, 

CZXXIX. 
l>nth whioh I stlU ean harp, and carp, and fiddU. 

What farther hath befallen or may befal 
The hero of this grand poeti» riddle, 

' I by and bye may tell you, if at ali : 
Bui now I cboose to break off in the roiddie, 

Wom oiit with battering Ismairs stubborn wall, 
While Juan is sent oíf with the dispatch 
For which ali Petersburgh is on the watch. 

CXL. 
This specíal honour was conferred, becaose 

He had behaved with courage and humanity ;^ 
Which l<ut^ men alike, when they have time to pause 

From their ferocities produced by vanity. 
His iittle eaptive gained him some applanse, 

For saving her amidst the wild insanity 
Of carnage ; and I think he was more g1 ad in her, 
Safety, than his new order of St. Vladimir. 
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C1CL1. 

The Modlem orphan went with her protector*. 

'For she was homelets, houselesif helpless : alL 
Her frieods, like the lad family of Hector, 

Had perished in the íleld or by the wall t 
Her very placa of birth was but a spectro 

Of what it had been ; there the MnezzÍB*s call 
To prayer was heard no more I Aod Juao wept,. 
And made a vow to shield her, wbich he kept. 




SND OF CANTO VIII. 
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NOTES TO CANTO EIGHT. 

Note 1, page 75, stanza viii, line 8. 

Allah Hu ! is properlj lhe war cry of the MimnlinAns, and t1i«qr 
<1 vell loug*oii th« lasí gjllable» which givet it a rerj wild and pecoliu 

Note 2, page 76, stanza iz. line'6. 

'* But th^f most dreaded instnun^itl 
•* In working <mt a pnre intent, 
** Is man arrayed for nratnal slanghter; 
•* Yea, Cãrnage U tky DaugfUer" 

WoRSswoRTH*! Tlianks^vlng Ode. 
* To wit, the Deity'8 I th is is perhaps as pretty a pediínve f«r 
Mnrder as erer i^as fouDd ont by Garter Kinç at Âims.— What wouM 
have been said, had aoy free-spoken people discoveied soch a Uncase i 

Note 3, Page 79, stanza xtííí. line 8. 

A fact; see the Waterloo Gazettes. I recollect Ttimarklng at tlie 
time to a friend:— '* Thrrb is Famb^ a manlskilled^his naineia 
Grose, and tbey print it Grove.^ I «as at College with the deceaseÃ, 
who was a very amiable and clevér yonng man, and hi« loclety ia 
grea:t reqnest for bis wit,gaiety, and ** Chansoni a boire.'* 

Note 4, page 80, stanza zziii. line 8. 

^ See MajorTailencey and Slr Lawjrence Panoas. 

Note d, page 8], stanza xzv. line 8. 

"* The Portngnese prorerb says that ** Uell is pared with |;ood 
tions." 

Note 6, page S4, stanza xxxiii» line 8. 

Gnnpowder is laidto have been discorered by this Friar. 

Note 7, page 88, stanza xlvii. line 8. 

Tbey were bnt two feet high abore the levei. 

Note 8, page 105 , stanza xcvii. line 8. 

The Rnssian Military ord^. 

Note 9, page ISâ, stanxa cxxxiií.line 8^ 

In the original Rnssian^— , 

** Slara bo^ ! siava ram ! 
Krepost Vasala, y ta tam." 
A kind of couplet; for he was a poet. 



Benbow, Printer, Caitle-itreet, Leicertef-sqnare, London. 
/ 

Digitized byCjOOglC 



' " k 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



NOTES TO CANTOS IX. X. XI. 



I. Query— -Neyt— Printer*8devll. 

S. ** I at this time got a post, bel n^r for fatigae,vith fonr othen. We 
Were sent to break bíscuit, and mak» a mess for Lord Wellin^on'» 
hoonds. I was rery hungry, and thoufrbt it a ^od job ai lhe time, as 
we fot onr own III while we broke (he biscuit, a thlng 1 had notgot 
for some days. When thus engaged,the Prodi^al Son was beveronce 
ont of my roind ; and I sigbed, as l fed the dof^s, ovef my humbled si- 
tnatíon and my ruined hopes.'*— Journal of a Soldier of the 7ist Regi- 
ment, dnring the War in Spain. 

S. He was kiUed in a conspiracy, after bis temper had been exM- 
perated by bis extreme costivity to a degree of íusanity. 

4. He was the " grande passion" of the grande Catherine; see her 
litvfts uader the head '* Lanshoi.** 

5. This was written loag before the suicide of that person. 

6. ** Hís fortune swells hiro, it is rank, he's married." Sir Giles 
Ov<4rreach ; Massinger. See a<' New Way to pay old Debts." 

7. ** Reformers," or lathcr ** Reformed." The Barou Bradwardine 
io W^verly is authority for tlie word. 

8. Query,«u<t? — Priuter'» Devil. 

9- The brig of Don, near the ** anld toun" of Aberdeen, wlth its 
one arch and its black deep sahnon stream beiow, is in my memory as 
jesterday. I Rtill iemember,tbough perbaps I may misqnote tbe aw- 
ral proverb which made me panse to cross it, and yet lean over it with 
achildishdelight.being an only son, at least by the MotherVside. 
The saylng as recoilected by me was this, but 1 have never heard or 
•een it sincè I was nine years of age : 

" Brig of Balfounie, black's yonr wa, 
** "Wl^ a wife's ae son. and a mearas ae foal, 
•* Doun ye shall fa.*» 

lo. A metaphor taken frora tbe * forty-borse power* of a steam en- 
sine. That mad wa<i:,tbp Rev. S. S. sitttng by a brotber Clergyman at 
dfnner, observed aflerwards that bis dull neighbonr had a ** twelve» 
parson power^' of conversatiou. 

II. ** Hyde.**— I betieve a hyde of land to be a legitimate word, and 
as such subject to the tax of a quibble. 

13. The Empress went to the Chrlmea accompanied by the Empe* 
lor Joseph, in tbe year — I forget which. 

13. In the Empress Anne's time Biren her favourite assnroed the 
name and anus of the ** Birons*' of France, which families are yet 
extant with that of England: there are stilltbe dangiiters of Conrland 
of that name; one of them I rememl>er seeing in England in the 
Messed year of the Allies— the Duchess of S.-<' to whom the Duchesa 
of 8— t presented me as a namesake. 
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HOTES. 

I*. St. Úrsula and her eleTen thoatand Tlifins were stUl eitaat ta 
ISI6, and may be so jet as mnch as ever. 
16. índia; America. 



16. The adrance of scieace aad of lasgoaice hasrendered it «u 
ceMarjr to translate the above good and tme Bnglish, spo^en in 
original pnrity by tbe select mobility and tbeir patrons. Tlie foUow 



íng H a staua of a song which was reiy popular, at least in mjr eailj 
dayst > 

** On the hlgh toby-tpice flash the mussle, 

** In spite of each gallows oid scont: 
** If you at the spellken canH hustle, 
, ** Y«H'll be hobbled in making a ClouC 

** Then yoor Blowing will wax gallows hang bty, 
** When she hears of yonr sealy misCake, 

•* Shell rarely tnrn snitch for the forty— 
** Tbat her Jack may be regular w^ght." 

If there be any Oemman so Ignoraat as to requlre a tndietton, I 
refer him to my old friend and corpórea! pastor and master, John 
Jackson, Esq., Professor of Pvgilism; who I tmst stillretainsthe 
strength and symmetry of hls model of a fonn,tog«ither with his good 
humonr and athletic as well as mental accompli^menfi. 

17 ** Hells," gaming-houses. What thelr number may now b« te 
this life, I know not. Before I was of age, I knew tliem preCty aoc«* 
rately, both ** gold** and ** sllver.** I was once aearly called o«t by aa 
acquaiQtance,becansewhen he asked me where I thougbt tbat bis sod 
wonld be found hereafter, I answered,** In SiWer Hell.** 

18. ** Anent^ was a Scotch pbrase meanlng ** conceming*— ** witk 
regard to :" It has been made English by the Scotch Novéis ; aod 
as the Frenchman said~^ if It be not, ougbt to be Englisb.** 

19. ** Drapery Misses*'— This term is probably any thing now bnt« 
mystery. It was boweTer almost so to me when I irst retomed from 
the Bast In I8II— I8I3. It means a pretty, a highbom, a fiadiioBable 
yonng female, well instructed by her friends, and fumiriíed by ker 
mllliner with a wardrobe upon credit, to be repaid when marrled, hf 
tbe husband. The riddie was irst read to om by a young aad pret^ 
hei ress, on my praising the ** drapery** of an ** antochered** bat **pretty 
vlrginities*'Uike Mrs. Ann Page) of tbe then day, which has ad& 
been some years yesterday ;— she assured me tbat tbe thing was com- 
moB in Londoa; and, as her own thousands aad blooming looks, aatf 
rich simplicity of array, pnt any suspiclon ia her owa case out of tba 
question, I confess I gave some credit to the all^ation. If necessaiy, 
authoríties might be cited, in which case I oould quote both 'drapeijr* 
aad the wearers. Let as hope, however, tbat it is aow obsolete. 

90, ** DiTiaae Partículam Aurae. 



Benbow, Printcr, 9, Castle-strcet, Leieester-sqaara, Loadoa* 
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* 1. 

Oh, Wellington ! (or " Vilainton"— for Fame 

Sounds lhe heroic syllables both ways ; 
France could not even oonqner your great name, 

Bat purmed it down to this facetious phrase— 
Beating or beaten she will langh the same) 

Tou ha?e obtained great pensiona and much praise . 
Olory like yours shonld any dare gainsay, 
Hnmanity would rise, and thunder ** Nay V* (I) 

n. 
I don't tbink that you nsed K — n-^rd quite well 

In Marlnêt*s affair — in fact 'twas shábby, 
^nd líke some otber things won*t do to tell 

Upon yoar tomb in W^tmi1ister*s old abbey. 
Upon the rest it is not w^rth while to dwell^ 

SUch tales being for the tea houi^ of some tabby ; 
Bat though your years as mtfít tend fast to zero, 
In facl your Graoc is still but a young Hero, 
M 
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III, 

Thottgh Brftaln owes (and pays you too) so much, 

Yet Europe doubtless owes yoa greatly more : 
You bave repaired LegUimacy's crutch, 

A prop not quite so certain as before : 
The Spanish, and the Erench as well as Dutch, 

Have seen, and felt, how strongly you restore ; 
And W^iterloo has made the world your debtor, 
(I wish your bards would sing it rather better.) 

IV. 
Yoa are *'the best of cut-throats:'* — do not start; 

Thephrase is Shakespeare^ and not misapplied:— 
War*s a braih-spatteríng, \vindpipe-slitting art, 

Unless her cause by Right be sanctiíied. 
If you have acted once a generous part, 

The World, not the World's masters, "will decide. 
And I shall be delighted to learo who, 
Save you and yours, have gained by Waterlool 

V. 
I am no flatterer — youv'e supped full of flaltery : 

They say you lilie it too — *tis no great wonder : 
Me whose whole life has been assault and battery, 
' At last may get a little tired of thunder ; 
And swallowing eulogy much more than satire, fio 

May like being praised forlevery locky blunder, 
' Caird ♦* Saviour of the Nations** — not yet saved^ 
And £tirope*s IJberator— still enslaved. 
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VI. 
I*te done. Now go and dine from off the plate 

Presented by ihePrlnce of theBrazila, 
And send the sentinel before your gate (2) 

A slice or two from your luxarious íneals ; 
He fought. but has not fed so well of Iate. 

Some hunger too tliey say the people feels: — 
There is no doubt that yoU deserTe your ration, 
But pray give back a little to the nation. 

VII. 
I don't mean to reflect — a man so gréat as 

You, my Lord Duke I ís far above reflectioU. 
The high Roman fashion too of Cíncinnatus, 

With modern history has but small conneetiõn : 
Though as an Iri^ihman you love potatoes, # > 

You need not take them under your directíon ; 
And half a million for your Sabine farm 
Is rather dear I — I*m sure 'I mean no hamr. 

vni. 

Great men have always scorned great recompenses : 
Epaminondas saved his Thebes, and died, 

Not leaving even his funeral expenses : 
(|eorge Washington had thanks and nought beside, 

Except the ail-cloudless Glory (which few men*s is) 
To free his country : Pitt too had his pridej 

And as a high-soulM Minisler of âtate is *' 

Renown*d for ruining Great Britain grátis. 
M 2 
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IX. 
NeTer bad mortal Man-snch opportiinity, i 

Except Napoleon, or abus*d it more : 
You might have freed fallen Earope from the Unity 

Of Tyranf 8, and been blest from shore to shore : 
And no w— What is your fame ? Shall the muse tune it ye ? 

Now — that the rabble*s first yain shout*s are o'er? 
Oo! hear it in yoar famishM Coiintry*8 cries I 
Behold the World I and curse your victories ! 

X. 

As these new Cantos touch on warlike feats. 
To $fqu the «nflattering Muse deigns to inscribe 

Tmths, that you will not read in the Oazettes, 
But which tis time to teach the hireling tribe 

Wbo fatten oa their Country's gore, and debts, 
Muit be recited, and — ^without a bribe. 

You did great thiags ; but not heinggreat in mínd» 

Haye left undone the greatest^Kná mankind. 

Death laughs— go ponder o*er the skeleton* 
With which menimageout theunknown thing, 

That hides the past world, like to a set sun 
Which still elsewhere may rouse a brighter spring— 

Death laughs at ali you weep for ; — look upon 
Tbis honrly dread of ali ! whose threatened sting 

Tums life to terror, even though in its sheath: 

Mark t hnw its lipless mouth grins irithout breath^ 
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XII. 

i^rk I how it laughs and scorns aft ali you are 

And yet was what you are : ffom ear to ear 
It laughs not — there is now no fleshy bar 

So called ; the Antic long hath ceased to hear, 
But still he smileê ; and whetber near or far 

He strips from man that mantle (far more dear 
Than even the taiIor*s) his incarnate skin, 
^hite, black, or copper — the dead bonés will grin. 

Xl\r. 
And thas Death langhs, — it Í8 sad merriment, 

But still it i8 80 ; and wíth such example 
Why should not Life be equally content 

Wíth bis Superior, in a smile to trample 
Upon the nothings wbich are daily spent 

Like bubbies on an ocean much less ample 
Than the eternal deluge, wbich devours 
SanB as rays — worlds like atoms — years iikebours. 

XIV. 
** To be or not to be 1 that is tbe question,*' 

Says Shakspeare, who just now is much in fashion. 
I am neither Alexander nor Hephtestion, 

Nor ever had for àbstract fame much passion ; 
But Would much rather háre asounâ digestion, 

Than Buonaparte*3 câncer :—could I dash on 

llirough fifty Victories to shame or fame, 

Without a Btomach— what were a good namet 
M 8 
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XV. 

•*• Ob dum Uia messorum! ** *^ Oh 

Ye rigid guts of reaperp 1'* I translate 
For the great benefit of those who know 
What Indigestion is— tbat inward fate 
Wbich makes ali Styx throagh one small liver fiow. 

A peasant^s sweat is worth is Lord*s estate : 
Let thi9 one toil of bread — that rack for rent, 
He wbo sleeps best, may be the most content. 

XVI. 
" To te or not to be?"— Era I decide, 

I should be glad to know that which is being ? 
'Tis Irue vre speculate both far and wide. 

And dêem, because we see, we are €Ul »eeing : 
For my part, 1*11 enlist on neither side, 

Until I see.both sides for once agreeing. 
For me, I sometimes tbink that Life is Deatb, 
Rather than Life a mere affair of breath. 

XVH. 
** Qae sçai9-je ?*' was the Motto of Montaigtie^ 

As also of the first Academicians ; 
That ali is dabioas which Man may attain, 

Was one of their most fa?ourite positions. 
There*s no such thlng as certainty, thafs pJain 

As aqy of Mortality's Ooudltions ; 
So litile do we knownvhat we're about in 
This wopld. I doubt if doubt itself be doubting. 
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XVIII. 

It is a pleasant ? oyage perhaps to float, 

Like Pyrrho, on a sea of speculation ; 
But what íf carrying sail capsize the boat ? 

Your wise men don*t know much of navigation ; 
And swimming long in the abyss of thought 

Is apt to tire : a calm and shallow statjon 
Well nigh the iihore,wbere one stoopsdownand gathers 
Some pretty shell, is best for moderate bathers. 

I XIX. 

**But Heaven," as Gassio says, *' is'above ali, — 

'* No more of this theo, let us pray !'* We have 
Souls to save, since £ve*s slip and Adam*8 fail, 

Which tumbled ali mankind into the grave, 
Besides fish, beasts, and birds. '^ The sparrow'8 fali 

" Is special providence,^* though how it gave 
Offence, we know not ; probably it perched 
Upon the tree which £ve so fondly searched. 

XX. 
Oh ! ye immortal Gods I what is Theogony ? 

Oh ! thou too mortal Man I what is Philantrophy ? 
Oh ! World, which was and is, iphat is Cosmogony I . 

Some people have accased me of Misanthropy ; 
And yet I know no more than the mahogany « 

Tbat forms this desk of what they mean — L$fkaiíUíropy 
1 comprehend, for without transformation 
MoD become wolyes «n any slight oecasion, 
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Xxl. 

But I, the mlldesi, meekest of mankind, 

Like Moses, dr Melancthon, ^ho liave ne'er 
Done any thfdg' exceedingly unkind, — 

And (though I could not now and then forbear 
Following the bent of body ôr of mind) 

Hare alwftys had a tendency to spare, — 
Why do they call me misantbrope ? Beeause 
They hate me^ moI / them .*->Qnd bere we'll pause. 

XXIL 
*TSs time we sbould proceed with oar good |M>em, — 

For I maintain that it is really good, 
Not only in the body, bat the proem, 

However little botb are undersiood 
Just now, — but by and by the Trulh will show 'em 

Herself in her sublimest attHude : 
And till she doth, I fain must be content 
To share her BoAuty and her Banishmene^ 

XXIII. 

Our Hero (and I trust, kind reader I yòurah- ) 
Was left upon his way to the chief City 

Of the itnmortal Peter*8 pòlished boors, [wilty, 

Who «till have shown thein^elTes more brare than 

I knou its mighty Empire now allures 
Mttch flattdry— Even Voltaire'» and thafs a pily. 

For me, I deeqi an absolute Autocrat 

Kol a Barbarian, but mucb worse than that. 
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XXIV. 
And I will war, at least in words (and— sbould 

My chance so happen — deeds) mih ali who war 
With Thonght— and of Thoughfs foes by farmost rude, 

Tyrants and Sycophants have beeo and are. 
I know not who may conquer : If I could 

Haye sâch a prescience, it shoald be no bar 
To this my plain, sworn, downrigbt detestation 
Of eyery despotism in every nation. 

XXT. 
It is not that l adnlate the people : 

Without m«, there are Demas^og^ues enòugh. 
And infidels, to puU down every steeple 

And set up in their stead some proper stuff. 
Whether they ma> sow Scepticism to reap Hell, 

As is the Christian dogma rather rough, 
1 do not know ; — 1 wish men to be free 
As much from mobs as kings-T-from you as me. . 

XXVI. 

The conaeqaence is, b^og of no party, 
I shall offend ali parties :— rnever uiind ! 

My words, at least, are more sincero and hearty . 
Than if I sought to sail before the wind. 

He who hag nonght to gain cao have sraall art: he 
Who neither wishes to be bound nor bind, 

May still expatiate freely, as will I, 

Norgivemy foice to Slavery'» Jaokall cry. 
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XXVII. 
nafê ftn apiWí>prlatí) símUe, that JaekíiU; — 

Tve heard tliem in the Epíieainn ruins howl 
B}r nigUt^ as do that mercennry pack bU 

Po\rer*i ba^e parvp|ors, who for pickings prow). 
And snent the prey th<?ir mn^ters woiild atiack alL 

li o we ver, tlie poor Jackallsare les» fcml 
(As being^tlie brave lions' kecn providers) 
Than buman Imects, catering for S pi d era* 

XXV] 1 1. 
Rabê hnt an arm í H^lll brush Ibeir web awa^, 

Atid wUhout íAaí, thdr poi^on anil thdr daws 
Aro usekas* Miiídt good Peoplo 1 wliat I say 

(Ur ralher Peoples)^ — ffa o» without pame 1 
The web ofthcac Tarântulas ench day 

Incrcaâ^íff UIÍ you iliaLI make comniqa cause; 
Nuns, savti lhe Spíinisli Fly and Atlic Bea^ 
Ab yc»l are strongly Htingmg to be fróe. 

XXIX. 
Don Jaan^ i^bo had shona ín ttie late slaiifbter, 

Was lefl upon his way wUh lhe dispatch, 
Whtíre Blood waí tdked of as we VTOuid of Waler ; 

And ear canses that lay as tluck as thatcb 
0*er mienced eittojÇj mcrely s^erved lo ttatlar 

Fair Catheríoa^a pastlmR — wbu looked on tb« uiafeU 
Bctweou thtrsa ntitionãas a main of cocks, 
Wliereín she líked her own to stand like rocks. 
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XXX. 

And tliere In a kibUka be rolled on, 

(A cursed sort of carriage wiUiout springs, 
Which on rough roads leaves scarcely a yrhal« boné) 

Poi\dering on glory, chi.valry, and kings, 
And orders, and on ali tbat he bad done — 

And wisbing tbat post borses had tbe wíngs 
Of Pegasus, or at tbe least Post Chaises • 
Had fej^tbers, wben a traveller on deep ways is. 

XXXI. 
At every jolt— and ihey were many — still 

He turned Ms eyes upon bis little cbarge. 
As if be wished tbat sbe sbould fare less IH 

Tlian he, in tbese sad higbways left at large 
To ruts,,and flints, and lovely Nature'8 skill, 

Wbo is no pavlour, nor admits a barge 
On her canais, wbere God takes sea and land, 
Fisbery and.farm, batb ínto bis own band. 

XXXII. 
At least bjs pays no.rent, and bas best rigbt 

To bff tbe first of vrbat we osed to caU 
** Q^eotlemen Farmers*' — a race weni out. quite, 

Sinçe lately tbere have beeu no rents at ali, 
A^nd ** (xentlemen" are in a piteous piigbt. 

And " farmers" can't raise Ceres from ber fali : 
Sbe fell Mfitb Buonaparte— Wbat strange tbougbts 
Ari&e, ^hm we sQe Emperors fali witb oats ! 
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XXXIH. 
But Juan turned bis eyes on tbe gweetcMld 

Whom He had saved from slaughter— what a trophy ! 
Oh, 1 ye wlio build up monuments, defiled 

With gore, like Nadir Sbah, tbat costive Sophy, 
Wbo, after leaving Hindostan a wild. 

And scarce to the Mogal a cup of ooffee ^ 

To sooth bis woes witbal, was slain, tbe^inner ! 
Because he could no more digest bis dinner ; — (8) 

XXXIV. 
Oh ye 1 or we ! or be ! or she ! reflect, 

Tbat one Ufe saved, especial iy if young 
Or pretty, is a tbing to recollect 

Far gweeter tban tbe greenest laurel sprang 
From tbe manure of buman clay, though decked 

With ali the praises eyer said or song , 
Though hymned by e?ery harp, unless wilbin 
Your beart joins Chorus, Fame is but a din. 

XXXV. 
Oh I ye great Authors luminous, Toluminous I 

Ye twice ten hundred thousand daily scribes ! 
Wkose pampblttts, volumes, newspapers illumine us ! 

Whether you're paid by GoTemment in bribes, 
To prove the.public debt is not oonsnming us — 

Or, roughly treadiog on the '* Courtier*s kibes*' 
With clownish bèel, your popular circulation 
Feeds you ^y printing balf the realm*8 Starvation ;-^ 
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XXXVI, 
Oh»ye great authors I— *» Apropos des botles,*' 

1 haye fargotlen wbat I meant to aay. 
As sometinaes bave been fçreater Sages* lots ;— ' 

*Twas something calculated to allay 
AU wrath in barracks, palaces, or cots ; 

Gertes it wquld ba?6 been but thrown away. 
And that*s one^coinfort for my lost advíce, 
AHh<>ugh no doubt it was beyond ali priçe. 

XJÇXVtl. 
But let it go : it will one day be found 

Wilh pther relics of " a former world,** 
Wben this world sball be/ormer, undergròand, 

Tbrown topsy-turvy, twisted, crisped, and corled, 
Baked, friçd, or bumt, turned inside-out, or drowned, 

Like ali the wgrlds before, which have been hurled 
first oi|t of and then back ^aiii to Chãos, 
The Snperstratttm wbich will overlay us. 

8o Cuvler says ;— and then shail com© again 

Unto the new Creation, rising out 
IVom our olfl crash, some mystic, ancient straih 

Of things destroyed and left in airy doubt : 
Like to the notions we now entertain 

Of Titans, Giants, Fellows of aboirt 
Some hundred feet in height, not to say miles, 

AndMammoths, and your^iaged Crocodile». 

N 
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XXXIX. 

ThinJc ir th«n Oeorge tfae Foarth shoald 1»e dttgt|[if 

How the new worldlhigs of the then new Skflft 
Will wonder whére suck animais could supi 

(For they themftelves will be but of the Utmtt 
£ven worlds miscarry, wàenioo oflthey pup. 

And everjF new Creation hath decreased 
In size, from overworking tiie material-^ 
Men are but maggots of some kage Eartb*» hnnta^ 

xis. 
How will-»to these yonng people, jast thmct^mt 

From some fresh Paradiie, and aet to plongh^ 
And dig, and sweat, and turn themselves aboat. 

And plant, and reap, and sptn^.and grind and bouv 
Till ali the Arts at length are brought about, 

Bipooially of war and tazing, — how, 
I say, will these great relícs, wben they see '*«ia, 
fiOok like the monsters of a new Mnseum. 

XLI. , 
.Bnt I am apt to grow too metapbysioal : 

««The time is out of ioint,**-Hind so am I:; 
I qaite forget this poem'fl merely qaizzical^ 

And deYÍate into matters rather dry. 
I ne*er decide what I sball say, and this I caU 

Mach too poetical : Men shoold know why 
They write, and for what end ; but^ note, or test» 
I neyer know the word whioh will comenezU 
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8» oo I niinbB9« noir and then ^ár^ftHngv 

N ow pondei^Dg: -^it is time w6 shotild narrate t 
1 teft Dou Juan with his lioi^es baitiag— 

Now veMl get o'er the groand at a great rate. ^ 
1 siiall not be particular ih itatiag 

Hn joarbey, we*ve so- many toara of late : 
Sappose him then at Feterabnrg ; suppoae 
Tbat pleasant capital of painted snowa ; 

XhtfU 
Suppete hh» in an handiome ttaifonn ^ 

A scarlet ooat, 1>laek fâcings, ti Idtog plume, 
Wafvinf ^like sails aew sbivered in a storm, * 

DÍrer a coeked hat in a crowded room» 
jkid briMiaut breeehes, bright aa H Caim Oonne» 

Of yellow casiraere we may prestime, 
Wbite stoefcings drawn uncardled as new nilk 
O* ar limba whose syraihetiry set off the siik | 

XLIV. 
S u ppe so hi» sarord by side, and hat in hand^ 

Made up by Youth, Fame, and an Army tailor— 
That great Enchanter, at wktose rod*^s- command 

B«aaty springs forth, and Nature*8 self turns palor» 
Seeing how Art ean make her work more grand, 

(When sh&donH ptn men's limbs in like ajíailor), — 
Bebold him plaoed as if upon a pillar ! He 

i Lote turnad a Lieutenant of ArtiUery t 
N 2 
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XLV. 
His Batidage sHpped doWn into a cravai; 

His wings subdued to epaiilettés ; his Qaiirer 
Sbrunk to a seabbard, witb his arrows at 

His stde as a smaU sword, but sbarp :as érer ; 
tíis Bow converted into a cockedtiaf ; 

Butstill io like, that Psyche w^e more dever 
Than some wÍTes (who make blunders nó less stnpM) - 
If she had not mistaken bim for Cupid. . 

XI. VI. 
The courtiers stared, the ladies whispered, and- 

The Empress smiled; the reigniog fatouritefrowned 
I quite forgot which of them was in hand 

Just tben, asthey are rather numeròus found; 
Who took by tums that difficult command 

Sinoe first her Majesty was singly crowned : 
But they were mostly nervous síz-foot fellows» 
Ali fit to make a Patagonian jealoas. 

XLVII. 
Juan was none of these, but slight and slim, 

Bhishing and beardiess ; and yet ne*ertheless 
There was a something^in bis turn òf limb, ' 

And stiil more in his eye, wbich seeroed to express, 
That thougb he looked one of the SeraphiiÃ, 

There Iijrked a Man beneath the Spirit*s dress.' 
Besides, the Empress sometimes liked a boy, 
And had just buried thè fair-faced Lanskoi. (4) 
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X&VIII. 
Kc» waader ihea that YermòIoflT, or Momonoff, 

Ot Seherbatoff, or ftny other off 
Or PUj iflIgKt dread Her Majesty bad not room encwgS 

WIlhin her bosom^which was not too tougli) 
Fmr a new flame ; a thoaght to cast of gloom enougl^ 

Al^g^ tbe aspect wbetber stnooth or rough 
Ofbfia ^ho, in the language of bis station, 
Tlimb^ tbat '*bigb offlcial situation/^ 

XUX. 
0h, gentle ladSed ! shotild you seék to know 
- The import of tb!» diplomatic jphrase, 
BSd Ireland'8 Londonderry^s Marquess (5) show 

HisfÈtts df ispeeeb ; and in the strange display» 
or tbat odd stílhg of wortís, ali in a row, 

Which none diVIne, and every òne obeys, 
V%thkt»» ydfi fliáy pitík out sòihe qucer no tiieaning, 
pf ttel ^k #Ordy bàrvest tbe éo\é gleaning. 

•I- 
I Úáàk I ean eipíaíli Hiyielf wltboat 

Tfrat aad lâèÉpIlcaMe beáát of prey~ 
That Sphinx, ^hòsè woirds could eVer be a doàbt» 

DíáíiMlilft deedá íinHddlé thm each day— 
Tliat monstrou» Híèr(^yph!b— that long Spout 

ÚtVUmn «ttd WleK léédén Cá^tlei^eagh l 
Ãad h^^ I ttitiSt an atíèeáote relate, 
Batluckily of no gjreat leogth or weight. 
N 8 
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LI. 

An EngUsli lady askedof an I talião, 
What were theactoal and official duties 

Of the strange thipg, some Women set avalue on, 
Whfth hoyers oft about some married Bsauties, 

Called '* Cavalier Servente ?'* a Pygmalion 
Whose statues warm (I fear, alas I too true *tis) 

Beneath his Art. The dame, pressed to disclose tfaem, 

Said— ** Lady, I beseech you to suppose tàem." 

liii. 

And thus I suppHcate your suppositíoQ, '. 

And mildest, Matron-like interpretation . 
Of the Imperial Favourite'iíCondition. 

'Twas a bigh place, the highestin the natioQy 
In fact, if not in rank ; and thesuspícioa 

Of any one's attaining to his station. 
No doubt gaye pain, where eacb new pair of shoalderfl» 
If rather broad, made stocks rise and their holder». 

LIII. 
Jaan, I said, was a niost beauteons Boy, 

And had retMned his boyish look beyond , . - 
The usual hirsj^te seasons which destroy, 

With beards and whiskers and the like, the ioná 
ParUioM aspect which upset old Troy 

Andfounded Doctor^s Comnion^ i-^rl have coBQied 
The history of illvorces, wMch, tbough chequered» 
Caiu nioo*s the first dàmages on record. 
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tiv. 

And Calherioe who loVed ali thlngs (save her lord, 

Whowas gone to bis place) and passed for mucb, . 
Adniring tbose {by dainty dames «bhorred) 

Gigantíc OeutléMen, yet had a toach ^ 

Cf Seotiment; and he She mowt adored 

Was tike lamented Lanskoi, who was sueh 
A laver as bad cost' her many a tear. 
And yet but made a middting grenadier. 

LV, 
Oh .thott •* teterrima Causa" of ali " beUi"— 

Tlion gate of Life and Deatb— thou nondescript f 
'Whence Í8 our exit and oor entrance, — well I 

May pause in pondering.how ali Soais are dipt 
In thy perennial fouotiún :— hòw mtLufell, I 

Know not, since knowledge saw her braaches stript 
Of b«r ^rst fniit ; but how he falis and rises 
hince^ ThoU hast settled beyond ali surmises. 

LVI; 
Some call thee *• the wofst Cause of war," but í 

Maintain tl)oa art the be^ : for after ali 
FroA thee we .come, to thee. we go, and why 

Ta get at th«e not batter down.a wall, 
Or waste a wovld f Since Bo^Mie can deny 

Tbou dost replenisb worids both great and smalH • 
Wltli, or without thee, ali things at a stand 
Are, or would be, thou $ea of Lif«*s dry Land l 
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Lvn. 

Calherino who wM the grand EpitònM 

Of that great Cause of war, or peace, or wbat 
Yoa please (it causes ali the things whi«h b6, 

So you may takc your choice of thís or thal) — ' 
Catherine, I say, was very glad to see 

The handsome herald, on whose plumage strt 
Victory; and, pausing assfae saw him kneél 
With hls dispatch, forgot to break the SMl. 

hXHU 
Then recoUeeilúg thé whole Em^ress, nor 

Forgettlng quite the ivòman (which composed 
At least three parts of this great whdle) she tore 

The lètteropen iirith ati air whiêh posed 
The Court, tfaat watched éach lòok her tisage wore, 
. Until a iroyal smlleat iMtgth dfsclosed 
Fair weather fot the day. Though rather sjittddttSi^ 
Iler face was nbble, her eyes fiae, mottth gfiiclous. 

Great Joy was bers, or rat)ier ioyn ; the íl¥$t 
Was a ta*eii city, thlrtsr thoosand slatn, 

Glory and tri«mph o*er her atpeet bom, 
As an East Iddlmn Sonrise onthe tnaln. 

These quenched amoment her aitibilion^s Ihifst^ 
So Arab Deserts drink |n Sainilier*s rala : 

Ip vainl—As fali the dews on qutBttchless sands, 

Blood odly sertes to waíSh Ambitlon*s hands ! 
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LX. 

Her next ámMenként was more fanciful ; 

Sh> smiled at mad Suwarròw'6 rhymes» vlwthrew 
Into a Kassian cooplet rather dul] 

The whole gazette of thousand» whom be sleiv. 
Hec thírd was feminine enoug^h to annul 

Theshoâder which runs natorally throogfa * 
Oar veins, when thiags called Soveretgns Úáak it besi 
To klU» and G^nenils turnlt into jeat. 

LXU 
The two flrst feelings ran their coarse complete, 

And lighted first her eye and then her moath : 
The wbole court looked immedíately moSt sweet 

I>ike flowiers well watere^after a long droath : 
Bnt wben on the Lieutenant at her feet 

Her Majesty, who liked to gaze en yoatb 
Almost as niuch as on a new dispatch» 
Glanced mildly, ali tbe world was on the watcb. 

LXli. 
Thongh somewhat large, exuberant, and truculent, ' 

When wroth ; while pleased^ she was as fine a figure 
As those who like things rosy, ripe and succulent, 

Would wisb to look on, while they are in vigour. 
Sbe conld repay eacb amatory look you lent, 

Wilh interest, and in turn was wont with rigour 
To exaot of Cupid's bills the full aniount 
,Al sighl, nor would permit you to discount. 
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With her the Utter» though at times oonventent, 

Was not 80 necessary ; for they tell 
That lhe was handsome, aod though fieree looked le- 

And always used her favourltes too welU [nient, 
If once beyond her boudoir'8 procíncts in ye went, 

Your " Fortune" was ia a falr way " to swell 
A man*' (as Giles says ;) (6) for though she would wK 
NatioDs, she liked Man as an individual. £dov átl 

What a strange thiag is man I and wbat a stranger 

Is woman ! What a Vrhirlwind is her head, 
/Ind what a whirl-pool full of depth and danger 

Is ali the rest abont her 1 Whether wed, 
Or widow, maid, or motber, she can change her 

Mind like the wind : whatever she has said 
Or done, is light to what shell say or do ;— 
The oldest thing on reeord, and yet new 1 

LXV. 
Oh Catherine l (for of ali Interjections, 

To thee both ok I and cUi ! belong of right 
In love and war) how odd are the connections 

Of human thoughts, which jostle in their flight I 
Just now your'' 8 were cut out in different sections : 

First Ismairs capture caught your fancy quite ; 
Ntxt of new knights, the fresh and glorlous batch ; 
Anáthirdly he who brought you the dispatch. 
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LXVI. 

Shakespeare talks of ** the Herald Mercury 
** New lighted on a Heaven-kissln; hill:'* 
And some such visions crossed her Majesty, 

While her young Herald knelt before hecstill. 
'Tis Tery trae the hill seemed ralher high, 

For a lieutenant to cHmb np ; bnt skill [ing 

Smoothed even the Simplou*s sleep, and by God's bless- 
With Yottth and Health ali kisses are ** heaTen-kissing." 

LXVIl. 
Her Majesty lobked down, the Youth looked up — 

And 80 they fell In Jove ; — She with his face, 
His Grace, hisGod-knows what: for Cupidos cup 

With thefírst draught intoxicates apace, 
A quintessential laudanura or •* black drop," 

YIThich makes one drunk at once, without the base 
Expedient of fuU bumpers ; for the eye 
In lo?e drinks ali life*s fountains (save toars) dry. 

L5;Vin. 
He, on the other hand, if not in in love, 

Fell into tbac no less imperious passion, 
Self-love — which, when some sort of Thing above 

Ourselves, a singer, dancer, much in fashion, 
Or duchess, princess, Empress, ^ deigns to pro?e" 

(*Tis Pope^^s phrase)a great longing,thoagh a rash one. 
For one especial person out of many, 
Makes us believe ourselves as good as any. 
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LXIX. 

Besides, he was of that delighted age 

Which makesall feraale ages equal— when 
We doa't much care with wbom we may engage. 

As bold as Daniel in the Lion*s deu, 
So that we can our native Sun assuage 

In the next Oceaa» which may flow jast then. 
To raake a twillght in, jnst as SoPs heat is 
Quenched in the lap of the sait Sea, or Thetis. 

LXX. 
And Catherine (we mnst say thus much for Gathèriney 

Though bold and bloody, was.th^ kind of thing 
Whose temporary Passion was quite flattering» 

Because each lover looked a «ort of king 
Made up upon an amatory pattern^ 

A royal husband in ali saye tbe ritig^ 
' Which, being the damned*8t part of matrimony, 
Seemed taking out the sting to leave the honey. 

Lxxr. 

And when you add to this her womanhood 
In its meridian, her blue eyes, or grey — 

(The last, if they have soul, arequite as good, 
Or better, as the best examples say : 

Napoleon'8, Mary*s (Queen of Scotland)should 
Lend to that colour a transcendant ray ; 

And Palias also sanctions the same hue, 

Too wise to look through OpUes black or blue)— 
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LXXII. 
Iler swect smile, and her then maj estio figure, 
Her plumpness.her imperial condescension, 
Her prefereQce of a boy to men much bigger, 

(Fellows "whoin Mes8alina's self would pension) 
Her prime of life, jast now in juicy TÍgour, 

With other extraSy which we need not mention,— 
A 1 tbese, or any one of these, explain 
Enough to make a strlppling yery Tain. 

LXXIII. 
And thafs enough, forlove is vanity, 

Selfish in its beginnlng as its end, 
Except .wliere *tis a mere InsaBity, 

A Maddening Spirit which woaldstrive to blend 
Itself with Beauty*8 frail Inanif y, 

On which tbe passion's self seems to dependi 
And hence some heathenish pbilosophers 
Make Lo?e the Main Spríng of the Universe. 

LXXIV. 
Besides Platonic love, besides the íove 

Of God, the love of Sentiment, the Lo?ing 
Of faithful pairs — (I needs musl rhyme with dove, 

That good old steam-boat, which keeps verses moviug 
'Gainst Reáson — Reason ne'er was hand-and-glove 
With rhyme — but always leant less to improTing 
The sound than sense)~besides ali these pretences 
To Love, there are those things which Words namf 
O [Senses ; 
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txxv. 

Those movements, those Improvements in or bodi^, 

Wbich makê ali bodies anxious to get out 
Of their own sand-pits, to tnix with a Goddess, 

For such ali Women are at first no doubt. 
How beautlful that moment ! and how odd is 

That fever whièh precedes the langruid rout 
Of our Sensations ; What a curious way 
The whole tbing h of clothing souls in clay ! 

LXXVI. 
The noblest kind of Love is Love Platonical, 

To end or to begin with ; the next grand 
Is that which may be christened Love Canonical» 

Beeause the clergy take the thing in hand; 
The third'sort to be noted in our Chronfcle 

As flonrishing in every Ghristian land. 
Is, when chaste Matrons to their other ties 
Add what may be called Marriage in Disguise, 

Lxxvir. 

Well, we won't analyse — our story must 
Xell for itself : the Sovereign was smitten, 

Juan much flattered by her love, or lust ; 
l cannot stop to alter words once written. 

And the two are so mixed with human dust, 
That he who names one, both perchance may hit on ; 

But in such matters Russia's mighty Empresa 

Behaved no bekter than a common Sempstress. 
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LIXVIII. 
The whole Court melted into one wld« whisper^ 

And ali lips were applied unto ali ears ! 
The elder Ladies* wrinkles curled much crisper 

As they beheld ; the yonnger cast some leers 
On one another, and each lovely llsper 

Smiled as she talked the matter o*er ; but tears 
Of rivalship rosein eaqh clonded eye 
Of ali the standing army who stood by . 

Ali the Anibassadors of ali the Powers 

Inqoired, Who was thls very new yonng man, 
Who promised to be great in some few hours ? 

Wbich is fuU soon (though life is but a span.) 
Already they beheld the silver showers 

Of roubles raia, as fast as specie can, 
Upon his Cablnet, besides the presents 
Of several rijibons and some thousand peasants. 

í LXX3Ç. 
Catherine was generotts,-^-all such ladies are : . . 

LoTe, that great opener of the heart and ali 
The ways that lead there, be they near or far, 

AboTe, below, by turnpikes great or small, — 
Love — (though she had a cursed taste for war. 

And was not the best wife, nnless we call 

Such Clytemnestra, though perhaps 'tis better 

That one should die, than two drag on the fetter)— 
O 9 
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LXXXf. 
Loto had mad6 Gatheríne make each lover*8 fortiiBe, 

Unlike oar own half-diaste Elisabeth, 
Whose a? arice ali disbarsement did importune, 

If history, the grand liar, éter saith 
The tnith ; and ihough Otféf ber old age migbt shorten 

Becaase she pat a favoarite to death, 
Her Tile, anibiguoas method of flirtation, 
And Stinginess, disgrace her sex and station. 

' LXXXII. 
Bnt when the lévee rose, and ali was bostle 

In the dissolving cirde, ali the nations* 
Ambassadora began as Hwereto hustle 

Roand the young man with their congratulalions. 
A4«o the softer silks were heard to rnstle 

Of geiítle dames, among whose recreations 
It is to speeulate on handsome faces, 
Espeoially when such lead to high places. 

LXXXIII. 
Jnan, who found himself, he knew not how, 

A general object of attention, made 
His answers with a very graceful bow, 

As if bom for the Ministerial trade. 
Though modest, on his nnembarrassed brow ^ 

Nature had written ** gentlemen." He said 
Little, but to the purpose ; and his manner 
Fhing hovering Graces o*«r him like a banner. 
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LXXXIV. 

An order from Iier Majesty consigned 

Our young LieuHinant to the genial cere 
Of those in office : ali the world looked kind 

(As it will look sometitnes witb the first stare, 
Which youth would not act ill to keep in niind) 

As also did Miss Protasoff then there, 
Named from her mystic office •• rEpronveuse,*' 
A term inexplicable to the Muse. 

Lxxxv. 
With her then, as in humble duty bound, 

Juan retired, — and so will I, untíl 
My Pegasus shall tire of touching ground. 

Wc have JQSt lit on a ** Heaven-kissing-hill,'' 
So lofty that I feel my brain turn round, . 

And ali my fancies whirling like a mill ; 
Which is a signal to my nerves and brain. 
To take a quiet ride in some green lane. 
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WiiEN Newton saw an apple fali, be toaná 

In that sligbt startle from his contemplation-* 
'Tis said (for TU not answer above ground 

For any sage*^ creed or calculation — ) 
A mode of proving tbat tbe earth turned round 

In a most natural whlrl, called ** Gravitation ;** 
And this is the sole mortal who could grapple, 
8 ince Adam, witb a fali, or with an apple. ' 

II. 
Man fell witb apples, and witb apples rose, 

If tbis be true ; for we must dêem tbe mode 
Ia wbicb Sir Isaac Newton coald disclose 

Tbrongb tbe tben nnpaved stars the tumpike road, 
A tbing to counterbalance baman woes : 

For e?er since immortal man batb glowed 
Witb ali kinds of mecbanics, and fullsoon 
Steam-engints witl eonduet bim to tbt Moon, 
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III. 

And wherefore thls exordium?— Why, josl now, 

In taking up this paUry sheet of paper, 
My bosom underwent a glorions glow, 

And my internai Spirit cnt a osper : 
And though so mucli inferior, as I know. 

To those who, by the dint of glass and vapour, 
Discover stars, and sail in the wind's eye, 
I wish to do as much by Poesy. 

IV. 
In the Wind'8 Eye I have sailed, and sail ; but for 

The stars, I own my telescope is dim; 
But at the least I have shunned the common shore. 

And leaving land far out of sight, would skim 
The Ocean of Eternity : the roar 

Of Breakers has not daunted my slíght, trim, 
But gtiU sea-wotthy skiff ; and she may float 
Where ships have foundered, as doth many a boat. 

V. 
We left our hero« Juan, in the bloom 

Of favouritism, but not yet in the 6/ti** ;— 
And far be it from my Muges to presume 

(For I have more than one Muse at a push) 
To follow him beyond the dra\iring-room: 
It is enough that Fortune found him flush 
Of youth, and vigour, beauty, and those things 
Which for an instant clip Enjoyment*s wings. 
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YI. 

Bat soon tbey grbw again and lenfe their neit. 

«* Oh !" salth thePsalmist, ** that I had ado? e*f 
Pinions to flee aif ay, and be at rest !** 

And who that reeolleets yoang years and loTes,-<- 
Though hoary now, and wlth a withering breaat, 

And palsied Fancy, which no longer roves [rather 
Beyond its dimoied eye*s Sphere, — bat wonld mubh 
Sigh like his son, than coagh like bis grandfatbor ? 

VII. 

Bat sighs subside, and tears (even widows*) 9hrink, 

Like Amo in the sommer, to a sballow, 
8õ narrow as to shame their wintry brink, 

Which threatens inandations deep and yellow I 
Sach difference doth á few months make. Yoa*d think 

Grief a rich field which never woold lie fallow ; 
No more it doth, its ploughs bat change their boys, 
Who fmtovi some new soil to sow for joyg. 

var. 
Bat cooghs will come when sighs depart — and now 

And then before sighs cease ; for oft the ono 
Will bring the other, ere the lake-Uke brow 

Is mffled by a wrinkle, or the San 
Of life reached ten o*clock: and while a gh>Wt 

llectic and brief as 8amroer'8 day nigh done, 
0'er-spread8 the cheek which seems too puré for elay, 
Thousands blaze, love» hope, die,— 4iow happy thef 1<— 
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IX. 

Bot Jutm was bot meánt tò die so soom 

We left him in the focas of sucb glory 
As may be wonby faTovr of the Moon 

Or ladies ftineies— f%th€r transitory 
Perha]ps ; bút wbo wouM scorti tha month of Jvme^ -' 

Becaase December, ^th his breath so hoary, 
Must come? Much rather should he court the ray. 
To hoard up warmth agahist a "wintry day. 

X. 
Besides, be had some qualities which fiz 

Middle-aged ladies eten more tban young : 
The former know \rhat*s what ; whlle new-fledg*d ebicts 

Knb^ir little more oMòTe than what is sang 
In rhymes, or dreamt (for fancy wlll play tricks) 

In visions of those skiet from wbence I<OTe sprang. 
Some reckon women by their suns or years^ 
I rather think the Moon should date the dears. 

XI. 
And v^hy? becau^e she*s changeable and ohâste. 

I know no otherreason, whatsoe^er 
Sospicious people, vho find fault in haste, 

May choose to tax me t^ilh ; wbich is not faír, 
Nor flattering to their •' temper or their taste," 

As my friend Jéffery writes with sach an air : 
lloweyer, I forgive him, and I trust 
He wlll forgive bimself— if not, I must. 
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Xlti 

Òld enemies who have become new friends 

Should èo continue— His a point of honour ; 
And I kno# notbing which could make am«nds 

For a retorn to hatred : 1 woald shun her 
Like Garlick, howsoe^er she extends 

Her handred arms and legs, and fain oatrnn ber. 
Old flames, new wi^es, become our bjtterest foes— 
Converted foes sboold scom to join with thoso 

* Xltl. 

Thfs were the worst desertion :— renegadoes, 

Even shuffling Soutbey, tbat incamate lie, 
Would scarcely join againthe *' reforitíadoes," (7) 

Whom he forsook to flll the Laareate*s sty : 
And honest men from Iceland to Barbadoes, 

Whether. in Caledon or Italy, 
Should not vere round with e^éry breath, nor seize 
To pain, the moment when you cease to pleasev 

The iawyer and the critic but behoid 

The baser sides of literature and life. 
And noaght remains unseen, but múch untold, 

By those who scour those doable vales of strife. 
While common men grow ignorantly old, 

The lawyer'8 brief is like the surgeon's knife» 
Dissecting the whole inside õf a question, 
And with it ali the process of dtgestion. 
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XV. 
A legftl broom^B a moral cbimney-sweeper, 

And that*8 the reason he himself s so dirty ; 
The endless soot (8) bestow« a tint far deeper 

Than can be hid by altering^ bis shirt; be 
Retains the sable stains of tlie dark creeper, 

At least some twenty-nine do oat of thirty, 
In ali their hablts ; — not so ycm, t own : 
As Ccesar wore his r^e yon wear your gown. 

xvi.* 
• And ali otir little feuds, at least ali mine, 

Dear Jeffery, once my most redoubted foe, 
(As far as rhyme and criticism eombine 

To make such pnpp^ts of us thing^s below) 
^ Are oTer : Here*s a health to " Auld Lang Syne !" 

I do not know yon, and may nef er know 
Your face^but you have acted on tbe whole 
Most nobly^ and I own it from my soul. 

XVIL 
And whei^ I use the phrase of '* Auld Lang Syne!" 

Tis not addressed to you—the moreis the pity 
For me, for I .would rather take my wine 

With you, than aught (save Scolt)m your proud city. 
But somehow, — it may seem a schoolboy*s whine. 

And yet I seek not to be graod nor witty, 
But I am half a Scot by birth, and bre,d 
A whole one and «y heart flies to my bead. 
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XVIII* ' 
As " Auld Lang Syne^ brings Scotland, one and ali, 

Scotçli plaids, Scotch nòods, the blue bitls, and ctear 
streaniB^ 
The Dee, the Don^ Bftlgounie*s Brig*8 hhck wall^ (9) 
- AU roy bojr feelings, ali my gentler dreams 
Of what I tkèn dreamtf clothed in tbeir own pall, 

Like Banquo^s oflspring; — floating pastine seems 
My childhood in this cbildishness of mine? 
I care Dot-«M*tis a glimpse of *' Auld Lang Syne/' 

XIX. 
And thoagh, as you remember, in a fit 

Of wrath aod rhyme, when juvenile and curly^ 
I railed at Scnts to show my wrath and wít, 

Whicl} must be owned was sensitiva and surly^ 
Yet^tis in vain such sallies to permit^ 

They cannot quench ypaug feelings fresh and ^rly i 
í " seotched not killed^ the Scotchman in roy blood, 
And loye the land of ** mountain and of flood.^ 

XX* 
Don Juan, wbo was real or idea1,->- 

For both are much the sarae, since what meti think 
Exists when the once thinkers are less real 

Than what they thòught, for mind can nevcr sink^ 
And ^gainst the body makes a strong appeal ;; 

And yet 'tis very puzzling, on the brink, 
Of what is called Eternity, to stare. 
And know no more of what is here, tíian tbere;— 
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XXI. 

Don Juan grew a very polished Russiaif— 
How we wont mention, why we need not saj s 

Few youtbful minds can stand the strong concussion 
Oíany slight temptation in their way; 

But Aif just now were sprcad as is a cushion 
Smoothed for a monarch'8 seat of honour: gaj 

Damsels, and dances, revels, ready inoney, 

Made ice seem paradise, and winter sunny. 

XXII. 

The favour of theEmpress was agreeable; 

And though the duty waxed a little hard, 
Youngpeople at his time of life should be able 

To come oflThandsomely in that regard. 
He novr was growing up like a green tree, able 

For love, war, or arabition, which reward 
Tfaieir luckier votaries, till old Age's tedium 
Make soii>e prefer the circulating médium. 

XXIII. 
About this time, as might have been anticipated, 

Sedaced by youth and dangerous examples, 
Don Juan grew, I fear, a little dissipated ; 

Which is a sad thing, and not only tramples 
On our fresh feeíings, — but as being participated 

With ali Linds of iucorrigible samples 
Of frail humanity — must make us seliisb, 
And shut our souls up in us like a sbell-fish. 
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XXIV. 

This we pas» over. We will aiso pait 
The V8ual progress of intrigues between 

Unequal matches, soch as are, alas 1 
A young Lieutenanfs with a noi old Qneen, 

But one who is not so youthful as she was 
In ali the royalty of sweet seventeen. 

Sovereigns niay sway materiais, but not matter. 

And wrinkles, the d— —d democrats, woa*t flatler. 

XXV. 

And Death, the sovereign's Sovereign^ thoaghthe gieat 

Gracchus of ali mortality, who leveis 
With his Agrarian laws, the high estate 

Of him who feasts, and íights, and iman, and Vevc3à« 
To one small grass-grown patch (whích must awúf 

Corruption for its crop) with the poor derils 
Who neyer had a foot of land till now,— - . 
Deatb*s a reformer, ali meo must allow. 

XXVI. 
He liv'd (not^Death, bac Joan) in a burry 

Of waste, and haste, and glare;and gloss, andglitter, 
Itrthis gay clime of bear-skins black and forry~> 

Which (though I bate to say a thing that's bitter) 
Peep out sometimes, when things are In a florry, 

Through ali the •* purple and fine linen/* fitter 
For Babylon*s than Russia*8 royal harlot — 
And neutralize her outward show.of Scarlet. 
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^ XXVII. 

And this same stale we won*4.describe : we woutd 
Perhaps from hear»ay, or from recoUeqjtion ; 

Bui gettiog nigh grim Daote^i ** obscure wood,** 
ThathomdEquíifox* thathatefui section 

Of humaa years» th^t half-way house, that rude 
livLt, wheáce wise travdlers drive with circumspection 

Llfe*8 aa4 post bone^ Q*<çr the dreary frontier 

Of age, and looking back to youth, give om tear i-j- 

XXVIII. 

l won't describorr^hat is, if 1 can help 
IDescríptioD ', and.l woii*t reflect-rrthat h, 

If I can stave^off thought, which— ras a whçlp 
iQ]ÍQg9 to jx» ,teaiT-*3Úck9 to me througb the abyii 

Of thÍA«dd l^byrioth » or as the kelp 
Holds^by the jtoçk ; or as a lover^s kisa 

Drains its first draught of lips :-^but, aa I $aid, 

l wofCt philosophize, and wiH be rea<). 

XXIX. 

Juao^ inçtead of^courting courts, was couited» 
Athing which happens rarely.f this he owed 

Much to his youth, and moch to^is reported 
Valour j much also to the blood he showed, 

Xike a race-horse ; much to each dress he sported^ 
Which set the beauty oíf in which he glo wed^ 

As purple clouds befringe the sun ; but most 

He owed to an old woman and his pos);. 
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XXX* ^ 

He wrotetoSpain : — and ali his near relations» 

Perceivinghe was in a handsooie way 
Of getting OR himself, and finding stations 

For cousins also, answered the same day. 
Several prepared ihemselves for emigrations. 

And eating ices> were o*erheard to say, 
Thatwith the addition of asiight pelisse, 
Madrid's and Moscow*8 dimes were of a piece. 

XXXI. 

His Mother^ Donna Inez, finding too 
Thatin thelieu of drawingon his banker^ 

Where his assets were waxing rather few, 

H e had 1)rough t h is spending to a handsome anchor,— 

Replied, ** thatshe wasglad to see him through 

" Those pleasures after which wild youth will hanker ; 
"As the sole sign of man*s being in his senses / 

*< Is, learning to reduce his past expences^. 

XXXII. 
<' She aiso recomroended him to God, 

" And no less to God*s son, as well as Mother, 
** Warned him against Greek wórship, which looks odd 

"In Catholic eyes ; but told him too to smother 
•' Outward dislike, which don*t look well abroad 5 / 

'* Informed him that he had a little brother 
" Born in a second wedlock ; and above 
" Ali, praised the £mpres8*s maternal lo?f * 
!• 3 , 
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^ ^ XXXIII. 

*f Sbe coald not top much give lier approUation 

*' Uatoan Eiopress, whp preferred youn^men 
** Whoseage, and what was belter still, whose Datioa 

" And climate, stopped ali scandal (now and then) :-r 
" At home it might have given her some ve^ation ^ 

'* fiut vihere thermometers «unk dowo to ten^ 
** Or five, or one, or zero, she eould never 
** Believe that vktiie fhawed before tÊie riytr.** 

xxxiv. ♦ 

Oh for ajottyparspnpower, (10) to chaunt 
Thy piaise, Hypocrisy l Oh for a hymn 

Loud as the virtues thou dost nobly vaunt» 
Not practise ! Oh for trumps pf cherubim l 

Or the ear-trumpetof my good old Auot, 
Who« though her spectacles at last grew dln^» 

Drew quiet consolatioii tbrongh its hint, 

A^hea she no more coiild read the pious print. 

XXXV. 

She wat np hypocrite at least, poor soqI> . 

Bui wrent |o heaveii in as sincere a way 
As any body on the Elected Roll, 

Which portiona put apon the judgment day 
^eaven*s freeholds> in a sort of dooaisday scroU» 

Such as the conqueror WiJliam did repay 
His knights with, lótting others* propenies 
|oto some sixty thuM«aud new knights' fees 
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xxxví. 
i canH complain» whose ancestors are there, 

KrneU» Radulphus— eight-and-forty manor^ 
<lf that my memory dotb not greally err) 

Were their reward for following fiiily*8 banq^rs ; 
And though I can*t help thinking ^was scarce fair 

Tq strip th« Sâxons of their hydes, like tanners ; (1 1 ) 
Yet as they founded cburches with ibe prodace, 
You*il deeoii no doubt, they put it to a good use. 

XXXVII. 

The gentie Juan flourished, though at times 
He feit like other planta, called Sensitive, 

Which shrink from tooch» as monarchsdo from rbymes, 
Save such as Southey can aflbrd to give. 

Perhaps he longed in bitter frosts for clitnes 
In which the Neva's ice would cease to live 

-Before May-day : perhaps, despite bis duty, 

In royal(y'8 vast arms he sigh*d for beauty : 

XXXVUI. 
Perhaps, — but sana perhaps, we necd not aeek 
^ For causes young or old : the canker worm 
Will feed upon the fairest, freshest cheek. 

As well ás further drain the withered form : 
Care, like a hou^e-keeper, brings every week 

His btUs in, and however we may atorm, 
They must be paid : though sixdays smoothly run, 
The seveuth will bring blue devlh, or a dun. 
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XXXIX. 

I don't knowhow it was, but he grèw síct: 
The Empress was alarmed, and her phystcían 

(The same whophysicked Peter) foundthe tick 
Of his fíerce pulse beioken a condition 

Which augured of the dead, however guick 
Itseir, and showed a feverish disposition ; 

At which lhe whole court was extremely troubled, 

The sovereign shocked^ andall his medicines doubled. 

XL. 

Low were the whispers; manifold the rumours ; 

Some said he had been poisoned by Potemkia ; 
Others talked learnedly of certain tumours, 

ExhaustioUj^or disorders of the same kin ; . 
Some said *twas a decoction of the humours, 

Which with the blood too readily will claim kin; 
Others again were ready to maintain, 
*' *Twas only the fatigue of last campaign.** 

XLI. . 
But here is one prescription out of mauy : 

" Sodse-Sulphat. 3. vi. 3. 8. Mannae optim. 
*' Aq. fervent. F. 3. ifs. 3ij. tinct, Sennae [him) 

" Haustus*' (and here the surgeon carne aad cupped 
'* R. Pulv. Com. gr. iii. Jpecacuanhae** 

(With more beside, if Juan had not stopped *eiii)^ 
'* Bolus Potassae Sulphuret. sumendus, 
*< JLt Haustus ter in die capiendus.** 
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XLII. 
Thts is the way physiciaus mend or end us» 

Secunduai artem : but ahhough we sneer 
Jn heahh<— when ill, wecall them to ^ttead us, 

Without the least propensity to jeer : 
WhiJe that " hiatus niaxime deflendas'* 

To be fílled up by spade or mattocks near» 
Instead of glidinggraciooslydown JLethe, 
We tease mild Baillie^ or soft Abernethy, 

XLIII. 

Juan demurred at this íirst notiee to 

Quit ; and though Death had threatened an ejectioo^ 
His youth and consticuiion bore him tbroug^^ 

And sent the doctors in a new direction. 
But stiU bis State was delicate : . the bue 

Of beaith but ilickered witb a faint reflectioa 
AloDg bis wastedcbeek^ aodseemed lo gravei 
Tfie .Faculty-<-wbo said that bie must travei. 

XLIVn. 

The climate was too cold, tbey said, for him, 
Meridian boro, to bloom in. This opinioa 

Made the chaste Catberine luok a little gnm, 
Who did not like at first to lose ber minion : 

fiut wben she saw bis dazzling eye was diro. 
And droopiog likd a a eagle'^ witb clipt pinioD« 

She then resolved to ai^nd him on a missioo, 

^Mt in a styje becoming hU couditiop. 
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XLV. 
There was just then a Icind of a discossion, 

Á sort of treaty or negociation 
Between the Brítish cabinet and Russian, 

Maiatained with ali the due prevarication 
With which great states such things are apt to push on; 

Somethiog about the Haltic*s navigation, 
Hides, train-oil, ullow, an^ the ríghts of Thetis, 
Which Britons dêem their '* uti possídetís.*' 

XLVI. 

So Catherine, Vfho had a handsome way 

Of íitting out her favourites, conferred 
This secret charge on Juai>, to display 

At once her royal splendoiir, and reward 
HÍ8 services. He kissed hands thé next day, 

Received instruction how to play his cards, 
Wás laden with ali kínds of gifts and honours, 
Which showed what great discernment was thedonor*s. 

XLVII. 
But she was lucky» and 1uck*8 ali. Your Queens 

Aregenerally prosperous inreigning; 
Which puzzles us to know what Fortune means. 

But to continue : though her years were waning, 
Her climactertc teased her Itke her teens ; 

And though her dignity brooked no complainÍDg> 
So ihuch did Juan*s settingoíTdistressher, 
She couJd not íind at íirst a fít successor. 
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XLVIU. 
But Time the comforter will come at last ; 

And four-and-twenty hours, and twice that number 
Or candidates requesting to be placed, 

Made Catherine taste next night a quiet slumber : 
Kot that she meant to fix again in.haste, 

Nor did she find the quanttty encumber, 
Bot aiways choosing with deliberation^ 
Kept the place open Cor their emulation. 

XLIX. 
While this highpost of honour*s in abeyance 

For one or two days, reader, we requcst 
You*II mount with our young hero the conveyance 

Which waftcd him from Petersburgh : the best 
Barouche, which had the glory to display once 

The fair Czarina's Autocratic cresta 
When, a new Iphigene, she went toTauris, 
Was given to her favourite, (12) and now horehis. 

L. 

A buli-dog, and a ballíinch, and an ermine^ 
Ali private favourites of Don Juan ;— -for 

(Let deeper sages the true cause determine) 
He had a kind of inclination, or 

Weakness, for what niost people dêem mere vermin, 
Live animais : anold maid of threescore 

]Por cata and birds more penchant ne*er display 'd, 

Although he was not old, nor even a maid. 



d by Google 



iro boN JOAN. 

LI. 
The animais aforesaid òccupied 

Thcir station : thcíre were valeU, secretaries^ 
Io other vehicles; bu^ at his side 

Sat little Leila, who survived the parries 
He made 'gainst Cossacque sabres, in the wide 

Slaughter of Ismail. Though liiy wild Muse varies 
Her note, she don*t forget the infant girl 
Whom hc prrerved, a puré and linng pearl. ^ 

LII. 
Foor little thing ! She was as fair as docile. 

And with that gentie, seríous character. 
As rare in Hving beings as a fosslle [vier T 

Man, 'midst thy mouldy Mammoths, *' grand Cu- 
III fitled was her ignorance to jostle 

With tbis o*erwhelming world, where ali inust err: 
But she was yet but ten years old, and therefore 
Was tranquil, thoagh she knew not why or wherefore. 

LIII. 
Don Juan loved her, and she loved hitn, a« 

Nor brother, father, sister, daughter love, 
I cannot tell exactly what it was $ 
' He was not yet quite óld enough to prove 
Parental feelings, and the other class, 

Calledbrotherly afFection, could not move 
His bosom,—- for he never had a sister : 
Ah ! if he had, how mnch he would have roissed herl 
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And stíll less was it sensnal ; for besides 

That he was not ao aatient debanchee, 
( Who like sour fniit, to stir their veins* salt tides. 

As Acids rouse a dormant Alkali), 
Although f */flOf// happen as our planet guides) 

His yoúth was not the chastest that might be^ 
There was the purest platonism at bottom 
Of ali his feeiings— -only he forgot *ein. 

LV. 

JiMt now there was no peril of temptation ; 

He loved the infant orphan he had saved. 
As Patriots (now and then) may love a nation ; 

His príde too felt that she was not enslaved 
Owing to him ;— as also her salvation 

Through his means and thechurch*s might be paved , 
Bot one thing's odd, which here must be inserted, 
The tittle Tork refused to be converted. 

LVI. 
Twas strange enough she should retain the impression 

Thro' sach a scene of change» and dread^and slaughter 
Bot though three bishops told her the tránsgressipn» 

She^showed a great dislike to holy water ; 
She also had no passion for confession ; 

Perhaps she had nothing to confess :— no matter ; 
Whate'tr the cause, the church made Itttle of it— 
She still heid out that Mahomet was a prophet. 
Q 
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In fact, the only Christian she could bear 
Was Juan ; whom she seemed to have selected 

In platíe of what her home and friends once were. 
He naturally loved what he protected : 

And thus they formed a rather carious pair, 
A guardian green in years» a ward connected 

In netther clime, time, blood, with her defender; 

And yet this want of ties made thelrs more tender. 

Lvm. 
They journeyed on through Pbland and through WarsaWf 

Famous for mines of salt and yokes of iron : 
Through Courland also, which that famous farce saw 
Which gave her dukes the giaceless name of ^'BiroQ."(13) 
•Tis the same landscape which the modern Mars saw, 
.Who marched to Moscow, led by Fame, the syren ! 
To lose by one month*s frost some twenty yeais 
Of conquest, and his guards of grenadiers. 

Lix. 
Let this not seem an anti-climax : — " Oh ! [Clay* 

•* My guard l my old guard I" exclaimed that God of 
Think of the Thunderer's falling down below 

Carotid-artery-cutting Castlereagh I 
■ Alas ! that glory should be chilled by snow ! 

But should wç wish to warm us on our way 
Through Poland, there is Kosciusko*s name 
Might scatteríire through ice» like Hecia*s flame. 
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Lt. 
From Poland they came on throagh Prússia Proper, 

Anã Konigsberg the capital, whose vauDt, 
Besides some veios of iron, lead, or copper, 

Has lately been the great Professor Kant. 
Juaiif who cared not a tobacco-stopper 

Aboot philosophy, pursued his jaunt 
To Germany, whose somewhat tardy inillions 
Have princes who spur more than their postiliions. 

LXI. 
And thence throagh Berlin, Dresden, and the like, 

Until he reached tHe casteilated Rhine:— - 
Ye glorious Gothic scenes ! how much ye strike 

AU phantasies, not even excepting mine : 
A grey wall, a green rain, rusty pike, 

Makemy soul pass the equinoctial line 
Between the present and past worlds, and hoTer 
Upon their. airy confine, half*seas«over. 

LXIT. 
Bat Jaan posted on throagh Manheim, Bonn, 

Which Drachenfels frowns over like a spectre 
Of the gooid feudal times forevergone, 

On which I have not time just now to lecture. 
From thence he was drawn onwards to Cologne, 

A city which presents to the inspector 
Eleven thousand Maidenheads of boné, 
The greatest number Flesh hath ever known. (14) 
Q2 ^ 



d by Google 



yj/i DON 4UAN. 

LXIII. 
Froni thcDce to HoIl«iid'8 Hagae and Hehroetsloyt, ^ 

That water-land of DutGhmen and of ditches, 
W here janiper expresses iu best juioe, 

The poor maQ's sparkliog sabstitute for ricbcs. 
Senates and sages have condemned its use— - 

£at to deny the mob a cordial^ which is 
Too often ali the clothiàg» meat or fuel 
Good gorernment has left ihem^-seems bot cruel. 

LXIV. 
Here he embarked, and with a flowing sail 
Went boanding for the island of the free, 
Towards which the impatient wind blew half a gale: 
High dashed Úkt spray» the bows dipped in the sea» 
And sea-sick passeng^rs tumed somewhat pale ; 

But Joan» seasoned, as be well might be 
, By former voyages, stood to watch the skiffs 
Which passed» or catch the fírst gUmpse of the d^St. 

LXV. 

At length tbey roáe, lik0 a white wall along 
The bloe sea's border ; and Don Juan felt— » 

What even yt>ung strangers feel a little strong 
Al the fírst sight of Albion'i chalky belt-— 

A kind of pride that Re should be among 
Those haughty shop-keepers, whostemly deatt 

Their goods and ^dicts out from pote to polé» 

And oiade the very billows pay thoin toll. 
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LXVI. 
I have no great cause to love that spot of earth» 

Which holds what might have heen the noblest natlon ; 
But though I owe it little bat my birth, 

I feel a mixed regret and veneration 
For its decaying faroe and former worth. 

Seven years (the usual term of transportation) 
Of absence, lay one's old resentments levei, 
When a inan'8 country*s going to the devil. 

LXVII. 

Alas ! could She but fully, truly, know 

How her great name is now throughout abhorred ; 

How eager ali the earth is for the bloiv 

Which shall lay bare her bosom to the sword ; 

How ali the nations dêem her their worst foe, 
That worse than toorst o/foes, the once adored 

False friend, who held out freedom to mankind. 

And noiv would chain them, to the very mind ! — 

LXVIII. 

Would she be proud, or boast herself the frec, 
Who is but fírst of slaves ? The nations are 

In prison, — but the jailor, what is he ? 
No less a victim to the bolt and bar. 

Is the poor privilege to turn the key 

Upon the captive, freedom ? He*s as far 

From the enjoyment of the earth and air 

Who watches o*cr the chain, as ihey who wear. 
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LXIX. 
Don .luan novir saw Albion*s earliest beauties, 

Thy cliff», dear Dover ! harbour, and hotel ; 
Thy custom-house, with ali its delicate duties ; 

Thy waitera running mucks at every bell ; 
Thy packets, ali whose passengers are booties 

To those who upon land or water dwell; 
And \»i, not least, to strangers uninstructed, 
Thy longy long bills, whence nothing is deducted. 

LXX. 
Jiian, though careless, young, and magnifique. 

And rich in rubles, diamonds, cash, and credit, . 
Who did not limit much his bills per week, 

Yet stared at this a little, though he paid it, — 
CHis Maggior Ouomo, a smart, subtle Greek, 

Before him summed the awful scroU and read it:) 
fiut doubtless as the air, though seldooi sunny. 
Is free, the respiration*s worth the money. 

LXXI. 
On with the horses! Oáf to Canterbury l [puddte; 

Tramp, trampo*er pebble» and splash, splash thioagh 
Hurrah ! how swifily speeds the post so merry 1 

Not like slow Germany» whereín they muddle 
Along the road as if they went to bury 

Their fare ; and also pause besides, to fuddie 
tVith *« schnapps**— sad dogs ! whom "Hund8fot"or "Fer- 
Affect no more tlian lightning a coQductor. £íluctei" 
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LXX1I. 
Now there is nothing gi?e8 a man sach spiríls, 

Leavening hú blood as cayenne doth a curry, 
As going at full speed— no matter where its 

Direction be, so *tis but in a hurry. 
And merely for thejake of its own merits : 

For the less cause there is for ali this (lurry, 
The greater is the pleasure in arriving 
At thegreat end of travei — ^which is driviog. 

LXXlll. 
They saw at Canterbory the Cathedral; 

Black £dward*8 helor» and Becket*6 bloody stone^ 
Weré pointed out as usaal by the Bedral, 

In the same quaint, uninterested tone: — 
There's Glory again for you> genlle Reader ! AU 

£nds in a rusty casque and dobious boocj, 
Half-soWed into those sodaa or magnesias» 
Which form ihat bitler draught^ the human species. 

LXXIV. 

The effect on Joan was of course sublime : 

He breathed a thousand Cressys, as he saw 
That ci^sque^ which never stooped except to Time. 
Hven the bold Churchman's tomb excited awe^ 
Who died in the then great attempt to climb 

0*er kings^ who now at least must talk of law^ 
Before they butcher. Little JLeila gazed. 
And asked why such a structure had been raised : 
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LXXV. 
And being told it was *' God's house,'* she said 

He was well lodged, but only wondered how 
He suffered Infidels in his hoiúestead, 

Tbe cruel Nazarenes, who had laid low 
His holy temples iii the lands which bred 

The True Believers ; — and her infant brow 
Was bent wíth grief that Mahomet should resign 
A mosque so noble, flung like pearls to swine. 

LXXVI. 
On, on, through meado ws, managed like a gardeo, 

A Paradise of hops and high produCtion ; 
For after years of travei by a bard in 

Countries of greater heat but lesser suction, 
A green field is a sight which makes him pardon 

The absetíce of that more sublime construction, 
Which mixes up vines, olives, precipices, 
Glaciersy volcanos, oranges, and ices. 

Lxkvii. 
And when I think upon a pot óf bcer— 

But I wont weep ! — and so dríve on^ postillionsl 
As the smart boys spurred fast in their career, 

Juan admired these highways of free millions; 
A country in ali senses the most dear 

To foreigner or native, sa?e some silly ones, 
Who ** kick against the pricks" jnát at this juncture» 
And for their pains get only a fresh puncVure. 
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LXXVIII. 
What a delightful thing*» a tarnpike road I 

So smooth, so levei, »uch a mode of shaving 
The earth^ as scarce tlie eagie in tbe broad 

Air can accomplish, with his wide wings wavkig. 
Had 8ueh been cut in Phaetoii'8 time, the God 

Had told his son to satisfy fais craving 
With the York maU ;— ^ut onward as we loi!» 
** Saigit amari aliqmd*'— the toU 1 

LXXIX. 
Alasl how deeply painful is ali paymeDtl 

Take lives, take wives, take aught except iDeQ*8 {nirses. 
As Macbiavel shows those ia purple raiment^ 

Such is the shortest way to general curses. 
They hate a murderer much less thaa a elaimant 
. On that sweet ore which every body nurses.-— 
£ill a man*s fiunily^ and he may brook i^ 
But keep your hands out of his breeches' pocktt. 

LXXX, 

So said the Florentine : ye monarchs, hearkeh 
To yoor inàtractor. Juan now was bonitt, 

Jost as the day began to wane and darken, 
0*er the high hill, which looks with pride or scorn 

Toward the greai city. — Ye who havea spark in 
Your veins of Cockney spirit, smile or moum 

Accordingas you take things well or ill , — 

Bokl Britons, we are now on Shooter*s Hill ! 
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LXXXI. 

The sun went down, the smoke rose up, as from 
A haif-unquenched volcano, o*er a space 

Wbich well beseemed the ** Devil'8 drawing room,'' 
As some have qualified that wondrous place. 

But Juan felt, though not approaching home, 
As one who^ though he were not of the race, 

Revered the soil, of those true sons the mother, 

Who butchered half the world, and bullied fother. (15) 

LXXXII. 

A mighty mass of hricky and smoke, and shipping, 

Djrty and dusky, but as wide as eye 
Could reachy with here and there asail just skipping 

In sight, then lost amidst the forresty 
Of masts; a wilderiiess of steeples peeping 

Ou tiptoe through tbeir sea-coat canopj; 
A huge, dun cupola, like a fooiscap crown 
Ou a fooPs head — and there is London Town ! 

LXXXIII. 

But Juan saw not this: each wreath of smoke 
Appeared to him but as the maç^ic vapour 

Of some alchymic furnace, from whence broke 
The vrealth of worlds (a wealth of tax and paper:) 

The gloomy clouds, which o'er it as a yoke 
Are bowed, and put the suo out like a taper, 

Werenothing but tlie natural atmosphere, 

Extremciy wliolesome, though but rarely clcar. 
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LXXXIV. 
He paused — and so vi-ill I; as doth acrew 

Before they give their broadside. By and bj, 
My gentle couqtrymen, we will renew 

Our old acquaiutaacc; and at iast rii try 

To tell you iruths you will not take as true, 

. Because they are 8o;^^a male Mrs. Fry, 

With a soft besom will I sweep your halls, 

And brush a web or two from off the walls. 

LXXXV. 

Oh Mrs. Fry ! Why go to Newgate ? Why 

Preach to poor rogues? And i^herefore not begin 

With C — It — n, or with other houses? Try 
Your hand at hardcned and imperial sin. 

To nnend the people^s an absurdity, 
A jargon, a mere philanthropic din, 

Unlessyou inake their betters better :— -Fie ! 

I thooght you had more religion, Mrs. Fry. 

LXXXVI. 

Teach them the decencies of good threescore ; 

Cure them of tours, hussar and hi^hland dresses ; 
Tell them that youth once goue returns no more, 

That hired huzzas redcem no laod's distresses; 
Tell them Sir W— II— -m C— t — s is a bore. 

Too duU even for the dullestof excesses, 
The witiess Falstaff of a hoary Hal, 
A fool whose bells have ccased to ring át ali. 
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LXXXVIÍ. 

Tell tbein/though it may be perhaps too late 
On life^sworrí con6ne,jadedy bioated, sated. 

To set up vain pretences of being great, 
'Tis not 80 to be good ; and be it stated, 

The worthiest kings have ever lov'd least state ; 
And tell them— ^ — but yoa won't, and I have prated 

Just now enoiígh; but by and by Fll prattle 

Like Roland's horn in Roncesvalles* battle. '* 



END OF CAKTO THE TEMTH* 
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I. 

WiiEN Bishop Berkeley said,^' there was nomatter,*^ 

Ànd proved it — 'twas no roatter what he said : 
They say his system 'tis jn vain to batter. 

Too subtle for the airiest human head ; 
And yet who can believe it ? I would shatter 

Gladly ali matters down to stone nr lead, 
Or adamanty to fínd the World a spirit. 

And wear my bead, denying that I wear iç. 

II. 
Whatf a sublime díscorery 'twas, to make the 

Universe universal Ef^otism, 
Tbat airs ideal — allourselves: V\\ stake the 

World (be k whatyou will) ibat that^s no Schism. 
Ob Doubf !•— if tbou be*8t Doubt, for wbich some take 
tbee, 

But wbich I doubt extremely — tbou sole prism 
Of the Truth^s rays, spoil not my draught of spirit ! 
HeavVs brandy, thougb our braiu can hardly bear it. 

R 
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III. 
For ever and anon comes Indigestion 

(Not the mo8t " dainty Ariel") and perplexes 
Oursoarings with another sorC of questioii: 

And that which after ali my spirit vexes, 
Isy that I find no spot where man can resc eye ou, 

Without confusion of the sorts and sexes, 
Of beings, stars, and this unriddted wonder, 
The World, which at the worst's a glorious blunder- 

If it be Chance; or if it be accordin^ 

To theoldText, stili better:^1est it should 

Turn out so, we'll say nothing 'gainst the wording, 
As several people think such hazards rude. 

Tbey're right; ourtlaysare fcoo brief for affording 
Space to dispute what no one eVer could 

Decide, and every body one day will 

Know very clearly-— or at least lie stilI. 

V. 

And tberefore will I leave off roetaphysical 
Discussion, which is neither here nor there. 

If I agree that what is, is ; then this I cali 
Being quite perspicuous and extremely fnir. 

The truth is, IVe grown lately rather phthisical: 
I don't know what the reason is— theair 

Perhaps; but asi suffer from the shocks 

Of illness, I grow much more orthodox. 
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VI. 

The first attack at once prored tbe Dívinity; 

(But that I never doubted, nor tbe Devil;) 
Tbe next, tbe Virgin*8 mjstical virginitj; 

Tbe tbird, the usual Orígin of Evil; 
Tbe fourtb at once established tbe wbole Trinitj 

On so uncontrorertible a leirel, 
ThatI devoutly wisbed tbe three were four, 
On purpose to believe so mucb tbe more. 

VII. 
To our tbeme.— .Tbe màn wbo bas stood on tbe Acropolis, 

And looked down over Aitica; orbe 
Wbo bas sailed wbere picturesqueConstantinopleis, 

Or seen Tombuctoo, or batb taken tea 
In small-eyed Cbina*s crocker^-ware metropolis, 

Or sat amidst the bricks of Nineveb, 
May not tbink much of London's first appearance — 
But ask bim what be tbinks oí it a year bence? 

VIII. 

Don Juan bad got out on Sbooter^s bill; 

Sunset the time, the place tbe same declivity 
Wbicb looks along that vale of good and ill, 

Wiíere London streets fermentin full activity; 
Wbile every tbing around was calm and still, 

Except the creak of wheels, which on tbeir pirotbe 
Heard, — and that hee-like, bubblinti, busy bum 
Of cities, that boils over with their scum;— 
R 2 
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IX. 

I Bay, Dou Juba» wnfií in oontemplatioiíy 
Walked on beMnd his carrUge, o'«r tlie sommi^ 

And loft in wonder of 8o grett a nation, 
Gave way to't, nnce he conld not oyercome it. 

" And here," hc cried, " is Freedom'8 chosen station; 
** Here peais the people's Toice, nor can entomb it 

" RackSy prisonsy inquisitíons; resnrrection 

" Awuts it, each new meetíng or election. 

X. 
** Hei* •» <li«»^ wireB, pnre Kve« 5 here peopíle pay 

« But wbat they please ; and if tliat things be dear, 
« »j^ ooly that they love to throw away 

« Tbeir cash, to shpw how mnch they hare a*year. 
*' Here laws are ali inviolate ; none faty 

** Traps for the travcUer; every híghway'8 dear : 
" Here—" he was interru|)ted by a knife, 
With,— ** Damn your eyes ! yonr money or your life !**- 

XI. 
These freebom sonnds proeeeded from four pads 

In ambush laid, who had perceired him loiter 
Behind his carriage ; and» like handy lads, 

Had seiztid the lucky honr to reconnoitre, 
In which the heedless gentieman who gads 

Upon t^ road, unless he proYe a fighter, 
May find himself within that isle of riches 
Ezposed to lose his life as well as breecbes. 
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XII. 
Juan, who did not understand a word 

Of English, save their shibboleth, ** God damn !" 
And even that he had so rarely heard, * 

He sometimes thought it was only tlieir ^* Saiam," 
Or " God be with you !" — and 'tis not absurd 

To think so ; for half English as I am 
(To my misfortune) never can 1 say 
I heard them wish " God with you," save that way ; — 

Xllt. 
Juan yet quickly understood their gesture, 

And being somewhat choleríc and sudden, 
Drew forth a pockçt pistol from his vesture, 

And fired it into one assailanfs pudding— 
Who fell,' fa rolls an ox o*er in his pasture, 

And roared out, as he wríthed his native mud iií. 
Unto his nearest follower or henchman, 

** Oh Jack,! rm floor*d by that ere bloody Frenchman !" 

. XIV. 
On which Jack and his train set off at speed, 

And Juan's suite, late scattered at a distance, 
Carne np, ali marvelling at such a deed. 

And oíferíng, as usual, late assistance. 
Juan, who saw the Moon's late minion bleed 

As if his veins would pour out his existence, 
Stood calling'òut for bandages and lint, 
And wished he had becn less hasty with his flint. 
R 3 
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XV. 

" Perhaps," tbougbt he, *Mt is tbc country*8 wont ' 
*" Tb welcome foreignen in thU way: now 

*' I recoUect some innkeepers who don't 
" Differ, except in robbing with a bow, 

*' In lieu of a bare blade and brazen fronU 
*' But wbat is to be done? I can't allow 

'* Tbe fellow to lie groaning on tbe road : 

*J So take bim up ; 111 belp yoa witb the k>ftd«" 

XVI. 

But ere tbey conld perfonn this pions du^, 
The dying man cried, **-Hold! Vve got my gniel! 

" Ob ! for a glass ofmaxf WeVe missed our booty ; 
" Let me die wbere I aml*' And as tbe fiiel 

Of life sbrunk in bis beart, and tbick and sooty 
The drops fell from bis deatb-wound, and be drew itt 

His breatb, — be from bis swelling tbroat nntied 

A keicbief, crying " Give Sal that ♦"— aud died« 

XVII. 
Tbe cravat stún'd witb bloody drops fell down 

Before Don Juan's feet : be could BOt tell 
£xactly wby it was before bim tbrown, 

Nor wbat tbe meaning of tbe man's fareweU. 
Poor Tom was once a kiddy upon town, 

A tborougb varmint, and a real swell, 
FuU ílasb, ali fancy, nntil fairly.diddled, 
His pockets first and then bis body ríddlfd' 
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XVIII. 

Don JvMn, harlng done the best he conld 

In ali the drcurnstanoes of the case. 
As soon as " Crowner*s quest" aUowed^ ptunMied 

His traveis to the capital f^ace;-^ 
Esteeming it a Uttle-hard he should 

In twelve hours' time, and veiy Uttle space, 
Have been obliged to slay a fireebom native 
In self-defence : this made him meditatite. 

"xix. 

He from the world had cut off a great man, 

Who in his time had made heroic bustle. 
Who in a row like Tom could lead the van, 

Booze in the ken, or at the spellken hustle? 
Who queer a flat ? Who (spite of Bow-8treet*s ban) 

On the high toby-spice so flash the muzzle ? 
Who on a lark, with black-eyed Sal (his blomag) 
So prime, so svell, so nutty, and^so knowingi (16) 

XX. 

But Tom's no more-^and so no more of Tom. 

Heroes mnst die ; and by Gods blessing 'tis ^ 
Not long before the most of them go home. 

Hail ! Thamis, hail ! upon tiiy vergc it is 
That Juan*s charíot, roUing like a dmm 

In thunder, holds the way it can't well miss, 
Througfa Kennington and kll the other '' toni>" 
Which make us wish onrselTes in town at oace;-* 
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XXI. 

Through Groves^ so called as being roid of trees, 

(Like lunu £rom no light ;} througli prospects named 
Mount Pleasant, as containing nought to please, 

NormHch to climb; through little boxes framed 
Of brícks, to let the dust in at jout esse, 

With " To be let/* upon their doors proclaimed ; 
Through " Rows** most modestly called " Paradise," 

Which Eve might quit witbout much sac^rifice; — 

XXII. 
Through coaches, drays, choked tumpikes, and a wUrl 

Of wheels, and roár of voices, and confusion; 
Here ti^verns wooing to a piut oí ** purl,** 

There mails fast flying off like a delusion ; 
There barbers' blocks with períwigs in curl 

In Windows; here the lamplighter's infusion , 
Slowly distiUed into the glimmering glass, 
(For in those days we had not got to Gas ;)— 

XXIII. 
Through this, and much, and more, is the approach 

Of traveUers to mighty Babylon : 
Whether they come by borse, or chúse, or coach, 

With slight exceptions, ali the ways seem one^ 
I could say more, but do not choose to encroach 

Upon the guide-book's privilege. The Sun 
Had set some time, and night was on the ridge 
Of twilight^ as the party crossed the bridge. 
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XXIV. 

Thaf 8 rather fine, tlie gentle sound of ThAinii-^ 
Who Tindicates à moment too liis ttreitm** 

Though bardly heard througli mnltifarioua " dammeV 
The lamps çf Wettmiiuiter'8 more regular i^leam» 

The breadth of pavement, and yon shríne where Í9ine ii 
A Bpectral resident— whose paUidbeam 

In shape of nuMnshine hovers ^er the pile— 

Make this a sacred part of Albion'a Ide. 

XXV. 

The Dniid'8 grores are gone— fo much the bitter : . 

Stone-Henge is no^— bnt whjit the deril is. it ?r~ ^ 
Àut Bedlam stíll exists with its sage fetter, 

That madmen may not bite yon on a visit; 
The Bench too seats or suits full many adebtors 

The Mansion House too (thoaghsome people m»f qvll it) 
To me i^p^urs a stiff yet grand erection ; 
Bnt then the Abbey'8 worth the wiole collectiont 

XXVI* ' 

The line of lights too up to Charing Croas» 
Pall Mally and so^forth, have a Qpnisi^tion 

like gold as in comparison to dross^ 
Matched witk, the Continenfs illuminationy 

Whose cities Night by no means deigns to gloss. 
The French were not yet a lomp-lighting nation. 

And when they grew so— on their new-foond lantliom, 

Instead of wicks, they made a wicked man tom. 
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XXVII. 

A row of gentlemen aloBg the streets 

Suspended may illuminate mankind. 
As also bonfires made of country seats ; 

But the old waj is best for the purblind : 
The other looks like phosphonis on sheets, 

A sort of Ignis-fatuus to the mind, 
Which, though 'tis certain to perplex and frighten, 
Most bum more mildlj ere it can enlighten. 

XXVIII. 

But Londoif 8 so well Ht, that if Diógenes 
Conld reoommence to hnnt his htmeH man, 

And fonnd him not amidst the various progénies 
Of this enonnons city'8 spreading spawn, 

TVere not for want of lamps to aid his dodging his 
Yet undiscovered treasnre. What / can, 

IVe done to find the same throughout life's journey, 

But see the world is only one attomey. 

XXIX. 

Over the stones stiU rattling, up Pall Mali, 
Through crowds andtcarriages, but^waxing thinner 

As thundered knockers broke the long sealed spell 
Of doors 'gainst duns, and to an early dinner 

Admitted a small party as night fell,— 
Don Juan, our young diplomatic sinner, 

Pursued his path, and drove past some Hotels, 

St. James's Palace and St. James's '^ Hells." (17) 
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XXX. 

They reacbed the Hotel ^ forth ftreiuned fírom tbe^firont door 

A tide of well-clad waiters, and around 
The mob stood> and ai usual several score 

Of those pedestrian Paphiana who abound 
In decent London, wben^tbe day-ligbt's o'er$ 

Commodious but inunoral, tbey are found 
Useftil, like Maltbus, in promoting marriage.-^ 
But *Juan now is stepping &om bis carriage 

XXXI. 

Into oae of the sweetest of boteis, 

Especially for foreigners<— and mostly 
For those wbom favour or wbom fortune swells, 

And cannot find a biirs small items costly. 
There many an Envoy either dwelt or dwells, 

(The den of many a diplomatic lost lie) 
Un^l to some conspicuous square tbey pass, 
And blazon o'er the door their names in brass. 

XXXCI. 

Juan, whose was a delicate comnússion, 

Prívate, tbougb publicly important, bore 
No title to point out witb due precision 

The exact affúr on which be was sent o'er. 
Twas merely known, tliat on a secret mission 

A foreigner of rank had graced our shore, 
Young, bandsome, and accomplisbed, who was said 
(In whispers) to have tumed bis 8oyereign's bead. 
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XXXIII, 

9(nae rmàútat ahm of some strange adTtntiures 
Had gone before him^ aad hk man and Iotcs ; 

And as romantic lieads are preUy painten, 
Andy abore ali, an Eagfiftbwomaii^s rories 

Into ihe exctaúre, breákiii^ tbe indentopes 
Of áober reason^trhetreaoeVrit mores, 

He found himself extreniely in the fashion, 

Which serves oxnt tlnnking people for a paasion^ 

XXXIV. 

I don't mean that they are passiottless, but quite 
The contrary; but tben 'ús in tbe bead ; 

Yet as tbe conséquences are as brí|^ht 
As if tbey actcfd l^th tbe beart instead, 

Wbat after ali cah slgnifjr tbe site 
Of ladies' lucubratioâs ? 'So tbey lead 

In safety to tbe place fbr wbicli yoú start^ 

Wbat matters^if tbe ròad be bead or beart ? 

XXXT. 

Juan presented in tbe ptoper place, 
To proper placeiben, erery Ríiss credeniial ; 

And was received witb áH tbe dne grimace 
By tbose wbo gfovem in tbe mood potential, 

Wbo, seeing a bandsome stripHng- witb smootb Hce, 
Thougfat (wbat in state affairs is most essential) 

That tbey as èásiljr raigbt do the yòungster. 

As bawks may põnnce upon a Woodland songster^ ' 
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XXXVI. 
They erred, as aged men will do ; bat by 

And by we*n talk of that ; and if we don't, 
*Twill be because our notion is not high 

Of politicians and their double front, 
Who live by lies, yet dare not boldly lie :— 

Now what I love in women Is, they won't 
Or can*t do otherwise than lie, bnt do it 
8o well, the ?ery trath seems falsehood to it. 

xxxvn. 

And, after ali, wbat is a lie ? ' 'Tis bat 

The trath ia masquerade ; and I defy 
Historians, heroes, lawyers, priests to put 

A fact without some leayen of a lie. 
The Tery shadow of true Truth woald sbut 

Up annals, reyelatioBS, poesy. 
And prophecy— ezcept it should be dated 
Some years before the incidents related. 

XXXVIII. 
Praised be ali liars and lies I Who now 

Can tax my mild Muse with misanthropy ? 
She rings the world's «• Te Deum,** and her brow 

BInshes for those who will not : — bat to sigh 
Is idle ; let as like most others bow, 

Kiss hands, feet, any part of Majesty, 

Afler the good ezample of " Green Erin," 

Whose Shamrock DOW seems rather worse for weariag. 
S 



d by Google 



106 DON JUAN. 

XXXIX. 

Don Juan was presented, and his dress 

And mien ezcited general admiration — 
I don't know which was more admired or less : 

One monstrous diamond drew much observation, 
Which Gatherine in a tnoment of " i?re«se" 

(In love or brandy's fervent fermentation) 
Bestowed npon him, as the public learned ; 
And, to say truth, it had been fairly earned. 

XL. 
Besides the Ministers and underlings, 

Wbo must be courteous to the accredíted 
Diplomatists of rather wavering kinj^s, 

Until their royal riddle*s fully read, 
The very clerks, — those soroewhat dirtysprings 

Of ofSce, or the Hòase of Office, fed 
By fonl corruption into streams, — even they 
Were hardly rude enough to earn their pay : 

XLI. 
And insolence no doubt is what Ihey are 

Employed for, since it is their daily labour, 
In the dear offices of peace or war ; [bonr, 

And shoald yoa doubt, pray ask of your next neigh- 
When for a passport, or some other bar 

To freedom, he applied (a grief and a bore) 
If he found nol this spawn of taxborn riches, 
Like lap dogs, the least civil sons of b s. 
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XLII 
ButJaan was received with much *' empretsement:"— 

These phrases of refinement I must borrow 
From our next neighbours* land,wherelikea chessmaDy- 

Tbere is a move set down for joy or sorrow, 
Not only lo mere talking, but the press. Man 

In Islands is, it seems, downright and^thorongh» . 
More than on contineiits-— as if the sea 
(See BiUingsgate) made even the tongue more free, , 

XLIII. 
And yet the British «' Darame'»*^ rathtr attic : 

Your Continental oatbs are but incontinent, 
And turn on things wbich no Aristocratic 

Spirit would name, and therefore even I wont anent 
This subject quote ; as it would be sohismatic (13) * 

In politesse, and have a sound affronting in't:*-^ 
But '' Damme*â** quite ethereal, though too daring^ .- 
Platonic blasphemy, the soul of swearing. 

XLIV. 
For downright rudeness, ye may átay at home ; . 

For true or false politeness (and scarce that 
Now) you may cross the blue deep and white foam^^ 

The first the emblem (rarely though) of what 
You lea?e behind, the next of much you come 

To meet. However *tis no time to chat 

On general topics : poems must confine 

lliemsehes to unity, like this of mine. 
S2 
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XLV. 
In the Oreat Worid,— which befng interpreted 

Meaneth the West or worst end of a dtj, 
And aboat twice two thousand people bred 

By no means to be Tery wise or witty, 
Bat 8o sit iip whil^t olhers lie in bed. 

And look down on the UniTerse witfa pity»— 
Joan, aa an inveterate Patrician, 
Was well reeeiTed by personi of eoBditíon» 

XIiVL 

lie WM a baekelor, wbich Is a matter 

Of import both to Virgin and to Bridei 
The former*8 hymenial hopes to ílatter % 

And (shonld she not hold fast by love or pride) 
Tlt also of some moment to the latter : 

A rib'i a thom in a wed Gidlanfs side, 
Reqolres decornm, and U apt to double 
The horrid sin— and whaft*8 stlli worse, the tronble. 

XLV» 

Bat Juan was a badMlor— <<»f arts. 

And parts, and hearts: he danced and song, ànd had 
An air as sentimental as Mozart*s 

Sof test of Melodies ; and conld be sad 
Or cheerAil, without any ''flaws or starts,'* 

Jast at the proper tfane ; and theagh a lad, 
Had seen the world-— which is a curions sight. 
And very niueh unlike what people write. 
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XLVIII. 

Fair virgins blushed upon him ; wedded dames 

Bloomed aluo in less trausitory hues ; 
For both commodities dwell by the Thames, 

The paintiog and the painted ; youth, ceruse, 
Against bis heart preferredtheir usual olaims, 

Such as no gentleman can quite refuse ; 
Dftughters admired bis dress, and pious mothera 
£nquired bis income, and if he bad.brothers. 

XI4IX. 
The milliners wbo fornlsb *'drapery Misses*' (19) 

Tbrougbout the season, upon speculation 
Cf payment ere the boney moon's last Jíissea 

Have waned into a cresceat*8 coruscatlon^ 
Thought such an opportunity as tbis is, 

Of a rich foreigner*s initiation, 
Not to be overleolced — and gave such credit, 
Tbat future bridegrooms s,wore, andsigbed, andpaid it 

L. 
The Blues, tbat tender tribe, wbo sigh o*er sonnets» 

And with the pages of the last Review 
Line the interior of theirheads or bonneta, 

Advanced in ali their azure*8 bighest hue ; 
They talked bad French of Spanish, and uponit& 

Late authors asked him for a bint or two ; 

And which was softest, Russian or Castilian l 

And whether in his trayels he saw Ilion 1 
S 8 
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LL 
Jaan, who wni a little snperllcialt 

Aod not in literatare a (praat Drawoansir, 
Ezamined by this learned and especial 

Jary o( matrona, scarce knew what to aniwer ; 
Uia daties warlike, loving or offieial, 

Hig steady appHcation ai a daneer, 
Had kept him from the brink of Hippocrene, 
Wbich no.w he foand was bine instead of green. 

Lll. 
However, he repUed at hazard, with 

A modest confidence and calm asnarance, 
Which lent his learned Incubrations phh. 

And passed for argaments of good enduranee. 
That prodlgy, Mrs. Araminta SmSth, 

(Who at sixteen translated ** Hercules Purent** 
loto as furioQs Englísh) with her best look» 
8et down bis saylngs in her Common-place book. 

LIII. 
Juan knew several languages — as well 

He might— and broaght them up with skill, in time 
To saTC bis fame with each accompiished beHe, 

Who 9tiil regretted that he did not rhyme. 
There wanted but thii requisite to swell 

His qualities (with them) into sublime : 
Lady Fitz-Frisky, and Miss JVfíevia Mannish, 
Both longed eztremely to be sung in Spanish. 
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LIV. 
HoweTer, he did pretty well, and vas 

Admitted as an aspirant to ali 
The Coteries, and, as in Banqao's glass, 
At great assemblies or in parties small, 
He saw ten thousand liying authors pass, 

Tbat being about their average numeral ; 
Also the eighty " greatest living poets," 
As every paltry livlng magazine can show iVs, 

LV. 
In twice five years tbe " greatest livlng poet,»' 

Like to the champion in the fisty ring, 
Is called on to support his claim, or show it, 

Although 'tis animaginary thing. 
Even I— albeit I'm sare I did not know it, 

Nor sought of foolscap subjects to be king,— 
Was reckoned, a considerable time, 
The grand Napoleon of the realms of rhyme; 

LVI. 
But Jaan was my Moscow, and Faliero 

My Leipsic, and my Mont Saint Jean seems Cain. 
«* La Belle Alliance*' of dances down at zero, 

Now tbat the Lion's falPn, may rise again : 
But I will fali at least as fell my hero ; 

Nor reign at ali, or as a monareh reign ; 
Or to some lonely isle of Jailors go, 
With tumcoat Southey for my turnkey liOwe. 
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LVII. 

Sir Walter relyned before me ; Moare and Campbell 
Before and after; but now grown more boly, 

The Muses upon Slon*sJ»Ul must rarabU 
With poets almost clergyraen, or whoUy; 
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LVIX. 
Then there's ray gentle Euphues ; who, they say^ 

Sets up for being a sort of moral me; 
He'll find it rather difficuit some day 

To turn out both. or either it may be. 
Some persons think tiiat Coleridge hath the sway ; 

And Wordsworth hath supporters, two or three ; 
And that deep-mouthed Bcetiau " Savage Landor'* 
lias tal^en for a swan rogue Sou they 's ;j:ander. 
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LX. 

John Keats, wlio was killed off by one critique, 

Just as he really promised somethiug great, 
If not intellijfibie, — without Greek 

ContrÍTed to talk about the Gods of late, 
Moch as they inight have been supposed to speak. 

Poor fellow 1 His was an untoward fate; 
Tis strange the mind, thatvery fiery particle, (20) 
Shoold let Itself be snuffed out by an Artide. 

LXI. 
The list grows loog of ]i?e and dead pretendera 

To that whicb none will gain— or none Mrill know 
The Conqueror at least ; who, ere time renders 

His last reward, will have the long grass grow 
AboYe his burnt-out brain, and sapless cinders. 

If I might augur, I shoiild rate bnt low 
Their chances ;—they're too numerous, like the thfrty 
Mock tyrants, Mrhen Rome'8 annals wazed but dirty. 

LXIl. 
This is the literary lofver Empire, 

Where the Prstorian bands take up the matter; 
A *^ dreadful trade,*' llke his who " gathers samphire,** 

The insolent Boldiery to soothe and flatter, 
With the same feelings as you*d coaz a yampire. 

Now, were I once at home, and in good satire, 
I'd try conclusions with those Janizaries, 
And show them what an intellectual war is. 
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LXIII. 

I think I know a trick or two, would tura 

Their flanks ;— bat it is hardiy worth my while 
Wilh such sinall gear to giv© myself concern: 

Indeed I've notthe neeessary bile; 
Mj natural teiDper's really aught but stern. 

And even my Muse's worst reproof *& a smile ; 
And then she drop*8 a brief and modern curtsey. 
And glides away, assured sbe neyer hurts ye. 

LXIV. 
My JuaR, whom l left in deadly pêril 

Amongit iUe poets and blue ladies, past 
With some small profít througb tbat field so sterile. 

Being tired in time, and neitber least norlast 
Left it before he bad been treated very ill; 

And benceforth found himself more gaily classed 
AmoDgst the higher spirits of the day, 
Tbe 8un*ii true son, do yapour, but a ray. 

LXV. 
Ilis morns he passed in business — wbich dissected, 

Was like ali business, a laborions nothing, 
Tbat leads to lassiíude, the most infected 

And Centaur Nessus garb of mortal clothing. 
And on our sophas makes us lie dejected, 

And talk in tender horrors of our loathing. 
Ali kinds of toil, save for our country's good — 
IVhich grows no better, though 'tis time it should. 
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LXVl. 

Hi8 aftenioons he passed in visits, luncheons, 

Lounging, and boxing ; and tbe twilight hour 
In riding round those Tegetable pnncbeons 

Called "Parks, *• where there is neitherfruit nor flower 
Enougb to gratify a bee^s |^ight muncbings ; 

But after ali it is the only **bower,*' 
(In Moore's pbrase) where tbe fasbionable fair 
Can form a slight acquaintance with fresh air. 

LXVíI. 
Tben dress, tben dtnner, tben awakes tbe world! 

Tben glare thc lamps, tben wbirl tbe wbeels, tben roar 
Tbrougb streetand square fastflasbfng cbaríots barled 

Like barnessed meteors ; tben along tbe floor 
Cbalk mimics painting ; tben festoons are twirled ; 

Tben roll tbe brazen tbunders of the dòor, 
Wbicb opens to the tbousand bappy few 
Ap eartbly Paradise of ** Or Molu.*' 

LXVIII. 
There stands tbe noble Hostess. nor shall sink 

With tbe tbree-tbousandlh cnrtsey ; there the Waltz, 
The only dance which teacbes girls to tbink, 

Makes one in love even witb its very fanlts, 
Saloon,room, hall, o*erflow beyond their brink, 

And long tbe latest of arribais balts, 
'Midst royal dukes and dames condemned to climb, 
And gain an Inch of staircase at a time. 
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LXIX. 
Thrioehappy he who, after a survey 

Of the good company, can win a comer, 
A door that*f i», or bouâoir out of the way, 

Wherehe may fix himself líke small ^' Jack Horner,*^ 
And let the Babel roond mn as it may, 

And look on as a mourner, or a scorner, 
Or an approyer, or a mere spectator, 
Yawnlng a little as the night grows later. 

LXX. 
Bui thii won*t do, saye by and by ; and he 

Who, like Don Jaan, takes an active share, 
Mttst steer with care tbrough ali that glittering sea 

Of gems and plumes and pearls and sUks, to where 
He deems it his proper place to be ; 

DissoWing in the Mraltz to some soft air, 
Or prottdlier prancing with mercurial skfll 
Where Science jnarshals forth her own quadrille. 

LXXl. 
Or, if he dance not, but hath higher yiews 

Upon an heiress or his nelghbour*s bride, 
Let him take care that that which he pnrsaes 

Is not at once too palpably descried. 
Foll many an eager gentleman oft rues 

His haste : impatience is a blandering guide 
Amongst apeople famous for reflection, 
Who like to play the fool with circumspection. 



d by Google 



DON JUAN. 907 

tXXII. 
Bmt, tf you oan contrive, get nezt at gupper ; 

Or, if forestalled, get opposite, and ogle:— 
Oh ye ambrodal moments I always upper 

In mind, a sort of sentimental bogle, 
Which sita for ever upon Memory»s crupper, 

TheGhost of vanqoished pleasures oiice in vogue I 111 
Can tender soais relate the rise and fali 
Of hopes and fears which shake a singie bali. 

LXXIII. 
Bui theie precantionary hints can touch 

Only the common run, who must pursne, 
And watch, and ward ; whose plans a word too maoh 

Or htUe overtuins ; and not the few 
Or many (for the number's sometlaies such) 

Whom a good mien, especially ff new, 
Or fame, or name, for wit, war, sense, or nonsense. 
Permita whate'er they please, or did not long slnce. 

LXXIV. 
Onr hero, as a hero, young and hândsome, 
NoWe, rich, celebrated, and a stranger, 
Like other «laves of cpurse must pay his ransom 

Before he can escape from so much danger 
Af will environ a conspicuous man. Some 

Talk abont poetry, and »* rack and manger," 
And Bgliness, disease, as toil and trouble;-. 
I wish they knaw the life of a young noble. 
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LXXV. 

They are young, but know not youth — it is ftnticipated ; 

Handsome bat wasted, rich wíthout a son; 
Their vigour in a thousand arms is dissipated ; 

Their cash comesfrom, their wealth goes to a Jew ; 
Botb senates see their nightly Totes participated 

Between the tyranfs and the tribane's crew ; 
And having voted, dined, drank, gamed, and wbored, 
The fatnily vault receives another lord. 

LXXTI. 
"Whereistheworld," cries Young, *• at «y*íy? Where 

** The world in which a man was bom?" Aias! 
Where is the world of eight years past ? *Tft>as there-^ 

I loolc for it — *tis gone, a Globe of Glass ! 
Craclced, shivered, vanished, scarcely gazed on ere 

A silent change dissolves the glittering mass. 
Statesmen, ehiefs, orators, queens, patríots, Icings, 
And dandies, ali are gone on the wind*s wings. 

XXLVII. 
Where is Napoleon the Grand ? God knows : 

Where little Castlereagh ? The devil can Céll : 
Wiíere Grattan, Carran, Sheridan, ali those 

Who bound the bar or senate in their sp^U'? 
Where is the nnhappy Qaeen, with ali her woes? 

And where the Daughter, whomtheislesloTed well? 
Where are those martyred Saints the Pive per Oentst 
And where — oh where the devil are the rents ! 
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LXXVllI. p^y^ Diddied. 

Where'8Brummel? Dished. Where^sLongPoleWelles- 

Where*8Wliilbread? Romilly? Where^sGeorgelhe 
Where ishis will ? (That*s not so soon unriddled) [ThirU? 

Aiidwhereis *Fum* theFourth, our **royal birdl" 
Gone down it seems to Scotland, to be fiddled 

Unto by Sawney*s yiolin, ve have heard ; [ing 

•»Caw me, caw thee," — for six months hatb been hatch- 
Thitt 8c#iie úf royal itch and loyai scratchiog. 

LXXIX. 
Where is Lord This? And where iny Lady Tbat? 

The Honourable Mistresses and Misses ? 
Some laid aside like an old Opera hat, 

Married, unoiarried, and remarried: (this is 
An evolation oft performed of late.) 

Where are the Dublin shouts — and London hisses? 
Where are the Grenvilles? Turned as usual. Where 
My friends the Whigs? Exactly where they were. 

LXXX. 
Where are the Lády Carolinesand Francesses? 

DiTorced or doing thereanent. Ye annals 
8o brilliant, where the list of routs and dances is, — 

Thou Morning Post, sole record of the pannels 
Brokcn in carriages, and ali the phaniasies 

Offashron, — say whatstreamsnowfillthosechannels? 

Some die, some íly, some languish on the contiiient, 

Because the limes have harclly left them one tenaut. 
T 2 
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LXXXI. 

Some who onee set thelr eaps at cautlous Dukes, 

Have taken up at length with younger brothers: 
Some heiresses haye bit at sharpers* hookt ; 

Some maids haye been made wives, some mereljr 
Others have lost their f resh and fairy looki : [mothen ; 

In short, the list of alterations bothers. 
Tbere*8 little strange in tbis, but tometbing atrange Í8 
The unusaal qaickness of theae common changei. 

LXXXU. 
Talk not of se? enty yea» aa age ; in seren 

I haye seen more changes, down from monareht lo 
The bomblest individual under heaven, 

Than mlght suffice a moderate centuiy throagh» 
I knew that nought was lasting, but now érea 

Change grows too changeable» without bekiff seiírs 
Nooghfs permanent among the hnman raee, 
Ezcept the Whigs not getting into place. 

LXXXIIl. 
I haye teen Napoleon, who seemed quite a Japiter» 

Shrink to a Saturn. I Jiave seen a Duke 
(No matter which) tnrn politician stupider, 

If that cao weli be, than his wooden loolu 
But it is time that 1 should hoist my <* blue Peter** 

And sail for a new th eme : — I haye seen—- and shook 
To see it— the King hissed, and then careat; 
But don*t pretend to settle which was best. 
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LXXXIY. 
I hftre seen tlie landholdert withovt a rap — 

I haTO seen Jobanna Southoote— I have seea 
The House of Comraons tarn to a taz-trap— 

I haTe seen that sad affair of the late Queen— 
I bave seen crowns wom instead of a foors eap— - 

I hare seen a Oongress doiag ali tbat'8 mean— 
I bave seen êomé oations llke o'erloaded asses 
Kiek off tbeir bnrtheos— meaoiog the liif b classes, 

I haTe seen smaU poeta, aíB4 greatt prosers, and 
Intermf nable^-4ioe eterikil^-ipeakers-^ 

I bave seen tbe Fandt at war with hoase and laiid<^ 
I^e seen tbe CoantnrQentlemon tarn sqneakers— 

!*?• seen tbe people riddea o*er Uke sand 
By riSTea on borsebaek*^! bara seen malt liqaors 

Szcbanged íor ** tíiln potatlons*' by Jobn Bnil— • 

I bare «ma Jobn balf deteot blmseU a lòoU 

hlXXYU 

Bat «K/arpe ^em»*' JFnan ** Carpe, carpe V* 

lV>>morrow sees anotber race as gay 
And transient, and deroared by the same barpy • 

*• Llfe% a poor player,**— tben ** play oot tbe play, 
** Ye ▼iilains t*' and ábove ali beep a sbarp eye 

Mncb lesa on ^bait yoa 4o tban w|^at you say : 
Be bypocrltlcal» be cautions, be 
Kot what yon aetin^ bnt «ht ays wbat yon ace» 
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LXXXVII. 

But how shatl I relate in other Cantos 

Of what befell our hero in the land, 
IVhich *tis the common cry and lie to vaunt as 

A moral Conntry ! bot I hold my hand^^ 
For I disdain to write an Atalantls ; 

But *tl8 as well at once to understand, 
You are not a moral people, and yoa kaow it* 
Withottt the aid of too slncere a poet. 

LXXXTlir. 
What Jnan saw and undei^went, shall be 

My topic, with of course the due restrictiòn 
Which is required by proper courtesy ; 

And recollect the work is only fiction^ 
And that I sing of neitfaer mine nor me, 

Thottgh eTery scribe, in some slight tum of diction 
Will hint allnsions neyer meant, Ne^ér doabi 
T^iff— when I speak, I don*t hint^ but tpealr auL 

LXXXIX* 
Whether he married with the third or fonrth 

Offispring of some sage, hnsband-hnnting CoxmteaB^ 
Or whether with some yirgin of more worth 

(I mean in Fortune's' matrimonial bouiities) ' ^ 
He took to regularly peopling Earih, 

Of which your lawfal awfnl wedlock fonnt ia,*-*» 
Or whether he was taken In for damagés, 
For being to excursi? e in his homages^— 
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XC. 
Ift yet within the unretd eveots of time. 

Tbns far, go forth, thou Iny, whkh I will back 
Against the same given quantity of rhyme, 

For being as much the suttiect of attack 
As eyer yet was any work sublime» ' 

By those who love to say that white is black/ 
So much the better I 1 may stand alone, 
But woald Dot change my free thoughts for a throne. 
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